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Bir TROMASG WALLAcE 5 


Of CRA10 1E, ie and Ad- 
vocate. 1 | 


IR, 0 3 425 TY 
HE Sum of the filling Sheets, being: a Sbjct bs 
ſublime. for Apollo himſelf, and his tbole Duire of 

Daughters, "what J propoſe by them, is, a ſhort Memorial, 
acred to the immortal Memory of your ever famous- Anceſtor, 
Sir WII IIA WaLLacs # Elderſlic, Captain Gene- 
ral, and Great Guardian of Scor LAND, ben Scots Blind 
ras in a Current with the common Springs. . | 


And ſeeing from him you are the lineal Deſcendant, the 
preſent Poſſeſſor of his once 1 of ubom yon bear 
ll the beautiful Reſemblances, it is, that your Approbation. 
will make this an acceptable Memorial to e the Pen 7 a 
more elevated Parnaſſus. 2 


Sov, hoping you u will excuſe the Undertaking; ne. not $73 
0 the Dignity of your N yet 1 well, I remain, — 
a e FN 
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Your humble and devoted Servant, 
Gang NIS IETI. 
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preſented, _| 


"> 1 * S * 8 


scors Mortbien 


5 8 WEL x Earl of Lena ; 
Sir Jon Granawsz of Aſantroſ . 
wal iLLiam WaALLacs of Elderſli © 
-JCOTS Warn 
| Jonx Co u INE Lord Cumberland. 8 


„  Joun Moxr irn Lord Arran. s 
Arx uE VaLLance Lord Murray. 


© ENGLISH Me. - 
Epward Sirnamed n — 


—_ % r 


0ODSTOCK, the Engljb Orator. 


= Es NINE of both Nations, and of neither. 


. X . Goddeſs of War. 
” SxByYLLAa Queen of the Genii. 
| 1 * 
| QCUARONA e to the ots Champion. 
5 ure Queen of England. 


EO. . Occaſi onal Attors.” 


0 Ro BERT Barc E, the betrayed Heir of Caledon. FRY ; 
- Jenn 1 Bxvck's Nr for the Crown 
hs By Afors, SO 
— Cupid. 
| A Courter. 


the ola Stops het. 
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CALE "DOM 


ACT I SCENE EL 


Calzpon's King @ Lunting carried of a Fall 
bis Hor ſe. 7 = 


r 


in the North of Scotland. 


fatal to all Forreigners, = 


SCENE, Edinburgh Gate def 
Pauper agit mundo dominis ſecurius zvum. Lucan. . 
Our Gods en Earth are not ſo great | 

But they muſt once ſubmit to Fate, 
While ; iy denies the Poor 
Theſe Pleaſures that would prove a Snare. 


Enters Lennox and Montre 


LIS r is each Moment of our Monarch's Reign, | 
While Peace triumphant is preferr'd to War- 
Tho! Conqueſt ever grac'd the (a) Crampian Line 
With certain Succeſs, and the (0) Victor's Car. — 
No boiling (c) Forth 0 dee, with foreign Blood, 


8 


Len. 


— S.. + 3 


* 
—— — — — 


(a) Grampian Line. f E called 2 the Grampian Kill | | 


(b) Victor's Car.] The ſame with a triumphal Chariut. 

(c) Forth, &c. } A famous River that divides Scotland 
Into South and North, and is joyned by an Arm of the German 
Ocean, which, flows North-eaſt from the Entry thereto, upon 
Whoſe Banks there has been many 2 fought, 


— . wo wa ww 


. JON. 
1 


Nor Temp Amiggtes with our Mother's F ame. 


No Seas of Slaughten, as when Billows rode Fr 
Oieer Princes ro fing to the German Flood, | W 
That falling flutter d in the foaming Main. Ar 
ontr. Ere long, dear Lennox, this indulgent Ray W 
Of Summer Sun-ſhine ſhall be ſer at Noon, Te 
And Darkrieſs in the Evening of that Day V Ar 
Ariſe with red Rebellion in its Bloom ; | 

ö [ile bact Seredn they diſcover Bellona. Ml 
Ns For, ſee where chaſt Bellona, charming fair, 5 W 
A female Warrior with her F ore heal crown'd, Or 
Or cover'd with a Tuft of golden Hair, 8 * 
Leads up unto us with the Trumpet s Sound. 
She bears I mpatience in her Looks, for o Tt 

An armed (4) Cupid uſhers in the Dame ; ING 0 


His Right a Braclet, on his left a Bow, 

And (e) Temples trembles with che Nod and Plume. So 
[A Trumpet at a Diſtance ſounding the Archers March. 

: ners Cupid »/bering Bellona, (Her Commilſi on.) | 

Bell. Tm ſent, my Lords, (f) from her whoſe large I Ar 


nfines He 

55 Coming (g) the Hero of twelve Zodiack Signs, + Ar 
Who holds (5) the Thiſtle in his threatning Paw, So 

5 And lodg'd G Roman Eagle in his Maw ; ; | Ar 

| Hen W 

OIL he's 3-04 a In 
* 5 Car CeO Pe 


; (d) Cupid ET Bellon: a, "imports, Tt hat 2555 to * M. 
is an Intreduction to a mp Wir. 

18 Temples tremblẽs, &c.] To dot, the Temples of his 
7 Head, for the Ned and Plume ave Head Ornaments dure by WL — 
: Chamy: 'ons in the War. | 
t) From her. ] To wit, How Caledon, 4 Mother in Hi, 
common to the K 'rpd.m, as 40% the Kingdom it ſelf... _ 
(g) Here. ] Via. The Lien in the Zodjack, the ancient Arms | 
of F Scotlan 55 7 
05 A T hiftle bore by the Scots Lie, with this Incription, 
ni touch to hurt, Or ſuſter fort. Li, 
( i Reman Eagle.] J z. The Roman Army Bammer oftey the 
.- Sverrome by the Scots Lion, 3 


— 


— 


S | 


a= 


4 % 
_— by 
8 
0 * 
, 3 x oY 
* * 
* 


$75 


EF CATEDON . 

From het; an Empreſs of an azure Form, 
Who, from (k) Bonevis, bolts at every Storm, 

And blacker Tempeſt bridles in her Ire N 
With godlike Thunder, and the Gleams of Fire, 
To let you know the King defires you'd arm, 

And join his Horſemen hunting at K HgbFrn. 
Len. What can our Prince demand thatwe'll deny + 
Whoſe Orders is our Honour to obey, | 8 

Were it to plunge in Seas of purple Gore, 
Or die a Death was ne'er endur d before. 
Hell. No ſooner, Lennox, had the infant Day, 
In opening Bluſhes enter'd on its Way, 5 
Than from (/) Edina's Domes the Dawning roll'd, 
( Our Court ).embroidred with. imperial Goid, 
Where Orient Pearls in their (n) Ambits ſhone, ' 
So many Rivals to the riſing dun; | 
Yet is Obedience here the only (i) Baſe, 
Whereon is ſeated all the Center Rays. 
» Monty. Let but Bellona guide us to the Game, 
And entertain us with an Angel's Tongue; 
Her Preſence ſhall impregnate every Bud, 
And recreate us as we range the Wood: - : 
So, with the Faireſt while we're fond to toil, 
And round our Shoulders throw the ſavage Spoil, - 
Whether by Sun-ſhine or a Shade we move, 7 
In the Heart Harneſs of (o) Hebean Love; 
Perhaps ſome Sportſman may eſpy a Hart | 
More tame, and touch it with a tender Dart. — 4 
TY Az | ae 


_ OR, 


(*) Bonevis. } The higheſt Hill in Britain, ſituate in the 
Highlams of Scotland. e pans of 
(1) Edina. ] 4. e. Edinburgh ſo defgr'd. 
(m) Ambit. J 5. e. The Circuit, Kound, Circumſerence, or 
Per phery of any Sphere or Oval. „ ond wy” 
(n) Baſe is the Ground Line, en which tevo inclining 
— from one Point, falling in a Tr angle, gives the Full 4» 
(0) Hebean Love.] From Hebe tht Goddeſs of Toinh.. 


1 


e It is a Patriots Part to pleaſe his Prince, 
And not to linger on the leaſt Pretence, 2 5 


overeaſt or cluded. 


CALEDON. 


| When ſovereign Bounty calls him to become 
One of the mighty Miniſters of Fame. 


Let then your Duty to your Country move 


i mo Reaſon, rather than the Rage of Love, 


hich has ſo oft of old embru'd in Blood, 


_  Europa's (p) Danube and the Dardian Flood; 


For, when that Paſſion is a Prince's Fate, 
He buys Repentance at too dear a Rate. | 

The 5 [ Cupid aſide to himſelf, 
Cub. See how attentively the great Montroſe 9 
14 on, and liſtens to os Lady's Voice : SY 
A (4) Head of Gold ſhall hover ere we part, 
Ay force a Paſſage to the Hero's Heart; 


1 
' 


Who, as he is already half in Love, 
Will joyn a Cupid ſooner than a Fove. 


| R [ Drewing an Arrow he ſhoots. 
 Monir. Gods! how I'm ſtruck, how all my Art'ries ſtream. 
And boiling Blood runs Love in every Vein; * 


One Arrow has enamour'd all my Soul, | 
And conquering Graham's become-Bellona's Spoil. 
Spare Lady, ſpare. 


Bell. Nor ſpeak of Love, fo long's'a ſpeedy War, 
U 


If profane Prophecies 282 arig 


Leaves us at Freedom but for one ſhort Night; 


The Morrow Morning, ere the Sun is hot, 
Me by our own Bows may be over- ſnot. 


Aontr. A juſt Reproof, tho' no impendi Storm 
Appears imprinted on the (r) Lion's Form. : 
F l : - ; | ' ' % a ; vet 


— 


( Danube and Dardian. ] 7 he firſt a River reckoned to 


Turky in — and the latter the River Scalmander or 
Tantus, near ö ä | 


=3 (9) A Head of Gold. ] Signifying a Love- Arrow, ſaid 10 


be tipt with Gold. 8 4 | 3 
(r) Lion's Form. ] Nx. 7, he Lion in the Zodiack not being 


— 


5 


& 


. 


And heard's it were Horſe Feet and humane Words, 


.' ..  CALEDON . - Re. 
Yet grant there were new Sorrows toenſue, | 
Hung horizontal round our Mother's Brow, 

Her hardy Sons would ſuddenly aſſail 
Theſe Heads of Harneſs with their Hands of Steel, 
Where Graham, the Glory of the Grampian Age, 12 
Shall ſwim in Slaughter as he ſwells in Rage, 

And to Bellona bring the Battle Car, 

Load with the Treaſures of a trading War; 

So Lady learn to love, or let your Slave. 

Bell. Have more than has Bellona Power to give. 


\ 


Yet you, ſo ſoon Sir as you ſhall become - 


Your Country's Guardian, and allay'd to Fame, 
May arm the chaſt Bellona to your Aid, 
Who'll in thick Battles thunder by ygur Side; 


For now I wait till Caledonia's Woes 


In a red Harveſt ripen into Blows ; ö 
And therefore is it that I only can | ; _ 
Love you in ſo far's you do Caladon. T [Exennt, 


eee 
Scene IL Edinburgh Senate-houſe. 
Tacitus labitur ætas, nihil tumultuatur, nihil admonet 
velocitatis ſu ss. | + Seneca, 
Our Time is ever on a ons; | 
A or . 6 
Mts. — de re moſt ſecure, 
Without a Signal to prepare. - | 
| Enters Bellona and Montroſe. 


Bell, w Sir, ſo ſoon ! Where is our Sovereign gone? 
— Montr. I loft him, Madam, in yon craigy Glen, 


Above the azure Plain and airy Orbs, | 
Where looking up, I faw * — 5 I | 1 
hroug ain, an er to the Pole. | 
7 N 1 A3 | Bel. Heavens | 


= CALEDON. __ 
Bell. Heavens fave the Prince, it is a croſs Campaign, 
For (a) Meteors ſeldom march at any Time, 

But Maj oY muſt follow in the Rear, 

Whoſe ag denoted by a Star 


Of © nA ire that ſometimes flies at Noon, 

And ſeldom CK to aſſault the King. | 
Aentr. Heavens ward the Blow while I'm with Beaut 1 | 
And gains in one Part what another's loſt ; (bleft, | 
For, ware than Life it ſelf is ſhe alone, | 

Whoſe ace does fayour no affected Frown, 
But full in its Perfections only flows 
With Smiles far ſwegter tham the Charon Roſe. 
Bell. Such Aims and artful Artifice I ſhun, 
A feign'd Affection and a flattering Tongue ; 
But hark, a Hymn ! tis hidden Muſick ſure, 
I hear it ſoughing ſofcly up the Floor. 
[ Montroſe looking out at the back Screen. 
Montr. Gods! here (b).a Genji all in charming n | 
Of regal Port, and a majeſtick Mein, | | 


Who in her right Hand holds a Parian Bowl, b 

Ji ſ] prinkling Water, in her left a Scale, - W 

' Wherein ſhe weighs contending Nations Claims, | An 

And knows their Conflicts in all after Times: Ye 

She bends this Way: — St. Andrew; (o) Albion's Son, Te 

And George for England arts the Goddeſs on. Ti 

Awo guardian (4) Garters grace the Grampian Field, A. 
On whoſe fair -rolles ſtands the Chriſtian Shield. e 

8 ET 3 Let Se. 

Ar 


(a) 4 blazing Star, Comet er 2 is Tad 1 to preſage the 
| Death of a Prince, or ſome great Perſon. 
(b) Genii iz#ports a good or evil attending Argel, and} is here W 
3 eie d to be the Puten of the Fairies, from æubom Rhymer 
Jays he received the Gift of Prophecy, and therefore I could nat — 
tut: include them both, becauſe the cne cas the Giver, and the a 
' ether the Deliverer io us, of all the Sybillian Oracies er are 
; to the Hall or Hoe of this King ... 
N (c) Albion. ] The ſame with Caledon or Kingdom of Co 
| FO. > E. 
(Carter, 1 Tow p Garter-Knights,t the 9 nal fr that Order f 


left, | 


een. 


CALEDON 


et us retire, or otherwiſe decline 


[She removes, and Montroſe d the 


#rawwi tothe Side of the Stage. 
Enters 9 tevo Knights with their Country's Croſſes and Garters. 


- Enters the Genii, ho, ſprinkling the Field, ſpeaks thus, 


Gen. If divine (e) Deſtinies deceive us not, 

ire, Sword and Famine ſhall invade the Scot, 

And woeful War, ſuch as the Silver Sun 

Ne'er ſaw in all the Circuits he has run, 

here Kings, Knights, Commons, a promiſtuous Croud, 

hall breath Their Souls, and battle with their Blogd. 
'The ich de ) Rook and Raven hither ſhall repair, | 

o drink the pureſt of the purple Gore, 

And in their Tallons bear the tender Clay 

Ot youthful Princes ro their Young a Prey. 

Bellona blows her Silver Trump, ſo ſoon's 

She hears the (g) bag-pipe battle with the Drum; 

Which Sound unſhaken Caledonia meets, 

And in her Marches muſters all the Fates; 

Yet fears Surpriſe, and therefore is more ſlow 

To ſave her Bulworks from the burning Foe, 

Till. Rage refers him to a red Revenge, 

And ſakeleſs enen celerates a Change. 


See how the Englif Int 'reſt daes decay, 


And each good Omen points towards the Sway. 
[ Turning to the rights 


Vorbear your Strife, before your Kingdoms ſmoak 
With humane ED ere the fatal Stroke 


© Defines, ] Omens or Fates, to 220 Deere the Gade 


are ſaid to be ſubſervient. 

(f) Rook, &c. ] Referring to Rhymer's Prophecy of the 
Corbies drinking the Blood, and feeding their 1 png wile tle. 
Hieb of Princes. 

(8) Battle Wuſick ſed by the Scots n Placy of the Dro, 


Their Converſe, which we may know out of Time. N 


Holding up the Bales, 


Or 
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8 CALEDON, 


Of red revenging Juſtice does invade 
His Borders who is Brother has betray d. 

St. Andrew, as you're in the Right, remain, 
To guard your Councy from each crafty Train, 
Whoſe — oning the Evils 
Will be more ſting than Lovenge at laſt. 

And you St: George, too ſubtile from the Firſt, 
Who Fo ſo. oft of old betray d your Truſt, 


And underhand endeavours to obtain . WT! 
A free unconquer'd Kingdom none of thine, Ve 
{ones ou ſhall dearly buy ſuch bold Deceit ; Ti 

er would I that you were unite. | 
| Enters Rhymer the old Scots Prophet. 3 0 * 
R. By Vefta's () Vale, three Steads of 7 pry 
Rich in red Gold- cloth, | gnaw the golden Bit. In 
[ Obſerving the 
What ? Here a Goddeſs too, and guardian nn adobe 75 7 @-- 
Heavens ſave us Mortals from myſterious Sights. ER Ne 
Gen. a old Father, there's no Cauſe of F. car, " 
| Nor ſhall e er Mankind mark you for a Lier, Bu 
No Falſhood further can affect your Tongue. Ib 
Rby. () Nor you a Genii e er adjudge me dumb. If 
Gen. You've gained more than was at firſt deſign'd Th 


To be intruſted to a humane Mind. 

Meanwhile (i) through Rocks and rapid vmning 8 Streams, 
Through endleſs . and eternal Greens, 

Through Cells of Silver in ſeraphick Throngs, 


( 
Where Earth from under echo's with ROO > N 


"© 1 Veſta's Pale ma — any A or Vall ( 
fie Joni 2 7 2 225 7 2 
COniver 8. 

" Ry the Genii's Spell of ſpeaking Truth, it is ſuppoſed y B. 
ne thet if Rhymer had not given this immediate Anſar, ( 
85 remain d el Re 4 > A Th be pA 

(K) Thro oc Sis 4 lui 0 on” : 
| Ms, abet amd ane W | *. 4 {nd 


o 
* 


_ CALEDON, 


nere Mid-night Darkneſs is to us as Day 
And Shades, as Sun-ſhine, ſhape us out the War 
e tread, traverſe, advance, retire and run, 
Through Fire, Air, Water, and wide Vacuum. . 
[ Genil and 3 
O happy — wherein I became | 
An Oracle to every Age of Time ; 
For now, my Lord, I can (0) foretell a Storm, 
That ſhall ſhake Caledonia ere the Morn; 
Vea, ere a Watch, or woeful Hour expires.: 
The ee Tempeſt chunders in our Ears. 
L Montroſe looking m 
Ment. It looks not is, for lo a ſettled Air, | 
A Sileer Sun within a Sovereign Sphere. 
See how the radient Car, with rapid Wheels, 
In the Meridian of his Reflects rolls. 
Sweet (m) _ ir ſoftly fans the freckl'd Roſe, 
Nolimped Waters — as he blows; 10 
No Clouds o'ercaſt our Canopy of Day, 
Nor fatal Omen's figur d in the Sky. 
[ 4 Shout, and ſoon after a ſecond Shout, 
But ah! a Shout — O Death ! a Shrink again! 
There's ſomewhat more inferr'd, than Wind and Rain. 
I ſee whole Crouds of crying (n) Cohorts climb 
The Rotks, and Princes p round the King. 


Enters a Meſſenger with a mournful Embaſſy. 


Curri. O that my Tidings were as falſe as true, 
And Death no other than an wy Shew. * 


Fi 


_—_— 


hon —_— St 
5 


(1) i. e. A Progbecy of the King's Fall, and Kingdom's c 


ities. 


Dt Zephir, the Neft iind, a gentle Gale or | perfuming | 


(v) Cohort each computed to conſiſt of 60 Men at moſt, and 
ſo ten Cohorts made up the Sum of 600 Men to each Legion; But 
in Cicero's Cunſulſbip, to a Legion was allowed 6000 ep | 
py Cohort 15 Hot, and 66 Horſe. e 


ere " g 


A Dream, dull Colour, or an airy Shade, 
And no ſubſtantial Omnia darting God, | 
That wandering Souls, in wide (o) Eliſian Plains, 
May claim their former Stations, and exchange. 
But ah! His Summons ſuffers no Appeal, 
Nor is there ſtruggling with eternal Steel. 

The Royal Court, array'd in rich Attire, 
To Day at Hunting, hit the tender Dear. 
When lo, a hudge Wolf, from a hateful Den 


Aſſaults our Sovereign's Horſe, and holds the Rein. 


Till falling headlong o'er a hideous Steep, | 


He ſtopt, and thereby firain'd a Sovereign Neck. 


ſ 


Nor ſhining Saphires ſparkle in my Hair: 


Dead lyes our Monarch, mantell'd in his Blood, 
By his once warlike woeful Courſer's Side. 4 $iHats 
N [ T he Courier and Rhymer remove. 
Montr. Gods there a Tempeſt, where red Thunder reigns; 
The Rage of Conqueſt, at the Rate of Kings. © 


Enters Mother Caledon, ſupported by Bellona, and a- 
companied by Cummine and Monteith (onſpiraters. 


Bell. She faints, you Fathers, haft to her Relief, | 


If ſo your Preſence can appeaſe her Grief. 


3 | [Montroſe to Caledon. 
Montr. Ceaſe Madam, ceaſe, for you muſt ſurely know, 


F : 


We have ere now loſt Worthies, and yet moe 


Of far more Merit ere few Ages pas 
Shall plunge unpity'd in Death's Purple Jaws. 
Cinifider cal TA) 


mly, that they were but lent | 
A Time, and taken off in Diſcontent. 
And when you've ponder'd all withpeaceful Mind, 
Think on your Children that are yet behind. 


Cal, Here ſet medown, let Cyprus be my Shade, 
And never after Sun-ſhine ſee my Head. 8 iS 


May no Gold Treſſes down my Garments glare, 
No 


(oh) Elifian Fields, ſeiew'd by the Heathens, to be the happy 


5 


* 


CALEDON. 8 
10 Lambjent Glories round my Lawrel 1 1 W nals 4X 
heir ſporting Beams, nor ſpend ( Re a ſpiral Ray 1 
t Hol's Return, but let retarding 
clipſe for ever all the Orbs of * 
For why, ſad Death has by a deſtin'd Fall, 
t once bereay'd me of my only All. 
Bell. She faints again, the F net clap ts Sends: 
And each looks duller than her laſt Demands, 
But ha, ſhe moves, a Mixture of fine red, 
hro every () Fibre follows up her Blood. 
Cal. Where am I now ? what has obſtruct my Stars, 
Dr Sting of Death? what Deſtiny debars | 
ur happy Meeting on Eliſian Plains, 
Vhereneither Hynd, nor (r) Hyenaholds the 3 
When (s) Fergus flucter'd on the Iriſb Shore, 
And other Worthies wallow'd in their Gore. 
hen (1) Alpin's Head along the Pichi Troo 
Vas bore, and planted bleeding o'er their P .. 
then conceiv'd ſmall Grief, — I knew, 
\ cruel Conqueſt would their Crimes purſue, 
\s W King K-nneth led to Cameron 
roaring Troops, where crouded Bulwarks ſhone © 
n ag Ss, and Gates of glancing Mail, 
All DET aſſunder by the Ierengeh of Steel. 


obe 
Sus, 


1 ac- 


tors. 


lon. ge! 
OW, 8 But 


j 


( (p) Spiral Ray « is a Ray fs turning, 0 without — in 


85 A Fi bre) bs a ſmall Blood-Vein, which communicates the 
enſes, and Signs of Life. 5 
(r) Hyena] A Kind of , of all the mo Nate | 
Fergus the Firſt King of the Scots, 9h ak'd on the 
oaft of Ireland. $ 
(t) Alpin the 68 King of Scots, ſlain in Battle by the Picks, 
hoſe Head, auben fired on a Pole, was firſt carried along the Front 

f their Army, and after ſet over the Ports of Abernethy alius 
ameron, their Capital: Which Diſgrace was cruelly re- 
janged by bis Son Kenneth the Second, who, having fore d the. 
brazen Gates of e an of the eohole Progery of the ; 


ick. 


— 


Proceeding from the precious 
Survives, while Balio with the Bruce contends, 


| Meanwhile, may this becalm po Breaſt, 
And ive you ever after endleſs Reſt, FL 


And tell the whole Affairs referr'd alone 


12. CALEDON. 
But here's the woeful Caſe, no(a rep! Sram, 


And both areaided by their powerful Friends. 
Gum. By my on, Madam » we bemone, 
Country's Lofles, and lament your Son. 
or is our Danger as it doth appear, | 
One Grievance leſs, than we have Ground to fear, 
For Bruce and Baliol boldly will conteſt, 
And both's too powerful to be ſoon ſuppreſs'd | 
At home. But herein all our Hopes depend, 
That Engliſh Edward, as he is our Friend, 
Will, with his armed Force, and outmoſt Care, 
Sechimeſtabliſh'd who's the righteous Heir. 
He, for your Safty, ſtill at Berwick waits, 
And knows you're coming by a Croud of Fates. » 


Cal. It is my Comfort, that my Couſin knows 
The Conteſt, and is careful to compoſe 
Each Difference, by adjudging it to him Kr 
Who beſt deſerves it, and has Right to Reign. * 11 
Let therefore Baliol, Bruce a 2 meet 
That Prince with whom they have a Power to treat, 


5 hi 
hw | Deum 
The End of the Firſt ACT. | 2 


To him, in hopes he Il do his Friend no Wrong. 


1 
— 


(u) Regal Stem. ] Referring to King Alexander's d ing vith 
= Heirs, the Candidates for the Crown being Brits and Bali- 
ol, from the Relation they ſtood in to his Grand- Ducle 277. 
#ers, Bruce deſcending in Blood by bis Mother, and Baliol is 
. ͤ 
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CALEDONR „ 
ACT II. SCENE I. 
CALIE DON ſubjected by aug. | 


Scent changed to Berwick on Tweed. ; 
pmines ſcelerati nocte dicque ſuam er in pectore 


* 13. 
The Wretch bears in his wicked Heart, wen * 
A Witneſs of bis own Deſert. 
5 . be endeavours every 
To ftiffle by a ſtraitning Power. 
Enters Vallange and Cumine, Traitors: 
gs A Fo a 0 2 ons 'er the par yo. 
r o er of the (4) oval No 
* Pha las! in his Beauty ww 
r on the Field el Daß Day a Dawning glows. 
cad the Matter 4 our Monarchs F all, 
alluſher Edward in as Heir to all. 
Cum. I never dream d of Death, till (5) Clotho came; 
nd with her Darkneſs to diſſolve a Frame, | 
hich to our Wiſhes, was a welcome Change 
here each ones Int'reſt anſwer d to their 
nd as the Sable Courtain's ſhut, we're ſure, 
y our Projections to poſſeſs Empire: 
or I'm in hopes, Q to hunt the After- game, 
id ride more ſafe 15 without Crub or Rein. 


Val. Tf 


() Oral North. Ara L Quarter of our Earth, 
bich is of an oblate Spheroid Form. | 
b) Clotho. ] One of the T hree Deftinies, whoſe Buſmeſs it 
ty Terms 81 bring forth, ſpin ont, and i in the End untwift 
red of 

(c) Hunts, IN ] Meaning be 1 miſs ( by a miſtaken 
al,) to betray his Country, with the Aſſiſtance of othyr 

cots T raiters, l e Epgliſh Power. 


PT  CATEDON © 


% 


From her your Siſter ſickning now to Death, 


enough; becauſe in the barren North Highlands; «hich 
made an _ A Soldier fevear by his Blood, it was right nam d, 


der, Safe. guard, or Secyrity from Harm, 


Cum. I purpoſe ſo, ſee where the Sovereign comes. 


Shall ne er ſuſpect me for aſpiring Aims. . Th 


_ . Pal. Hail migh Monarch, who the Marrial Ape 


From old Experience, and ex 


Val. If you'll renounce your Right, as I have mine, 
And for a Sall'ry, ſerve the Engijb King; 
Give up your Caled nia as he craves, 
To grace his Conqueſts, and augment his Slaves, 
The ſame good Fortune ſhall attend your Fame, 
And (d) Badenach to Cumberland pertain. 


In Shades of Gold- cloth ſet in Silver- plumes: 
Ar whoſe Appearance, the approaching Croud, T5. 
In praiſirig Cohotts, prattle round their God, | 

While at his Feet, I lay my Freedom down, 
And hire my Conſcience to uphold his Throne; 


Yet with ſuch Caution that (e) contending Friends, 
Enters King Edward, and Woodflock the Orator. 


Admire, yet tremble, while your Troops engage. 

The its Gaul in his Meridian Sun, 5 Sha. 

In Fyles of Honour, by the Fates led on. al 6 

For gainſt all fictious Powers, the Pride of France, 

Broke by your Bulwarks, bows to their Expence. _. 
Cum. Thus, while all Nations dread your driving Cat, 

As (FJ an Aſſylum from the Soene of War. 5 


I'm ſent to tell you, ſhe intruſts your Faith, 
as you'll crub, 


What c'er endangers her indearing Blood: 


For 


d) T beſe and many moe Lordſbips, were "all once under the 
zreacherous Cumines. Badaneuch 5, by the Yulgar, called Bad- 


be never bad worſe. , hs "I P42”, 
(e) Contending Friends, to ait Bruce and Baitol, by being 
ſetmingly ſerviceable to both, and at that ſame Time, ſetting up 
under Hand jor bimelf. | | 


(t) An Aſſylum. J Signifies a Place of Protection, a Shel- 


"CALEDON. 
or lo, no ſooner was her Son interr d, 

hau ſeveral Subjects ſought to he preferr d; 
ho each apart 1mptouſly did claim 

\ Sovereign vs and ſacrificin nei ; 

And this being follow d by a hot Conteſt, 

e wait Your Anſwer, as you're prepoſſeſs d. 
King. Ey all that's ſacred, civil, or prophane, 
By my imperial Palm and princely Line, 
ly Gawlick Conqueſts, and my Crown I ſ wear, 
That Bruce by Birth- right is my Brother's Heir. 

Val. My Lord, no ſogner civil War's unchain'd, 
But there's for certain ſomewhat to be glean'd. 
The Cumine ſays, 1 is diſtreſs d, 
\nd all's divided during this Conteſt ; 
Therefore he wiſhes, you would undertake, 
Dome other Courſes than for Conſcience Sake. _ 
King. No, I'Il be faithful, ſeeing I'm the Firſt, | 
hom Caledonia e er inclin'd to truſt. | 
former Conduct ne'er incurr'd the Stains 
Df coloured Words, nor counterfeit Deſigns. 
„„ o io are: 
day I ocdſtock is it not a willful Wrong, . = | 
none intruſted, to undo his Kin VV = 
or no Offence. 65 e 
Wood. Conſult your own Concerns, and let not Sloth 
ompreſs nor cumber your Imperial Growth; 
(or reſt contented till the Tempeſt's o'er, = 
hen Heaven for you has now unhing'd the Door. 
| What would your fam'd Anceſtors not have done, 
or ſuch a Footing in fair Caledon. 8 
Thouſands of Battles fought a thouſand Vears, 
\nd ſtill uo Succeſs on their Side appears: ; 
Till you, the Younger, does by (g) yielding, gain 
10 Veilding,] Imports, T hat King Edward by yielding to 


- — 2 — = 


ss CALE DON. 


The Price of ſo much Blood beftow'd in yain; 
But if to Day youarec not ſo . 

i Know Time had never yet a Tuft behind. . 
Iſwear, Sir Aymer, he's an uſeful Man, Of 
his Conſcience with aſtammering Tongue. 
For now, whatever was my old Pretence, 

This is the Poſtſcript in the plaineſt Senſe. 


Either (b) unrival'd I alone will rule Tt 
That Rebel Kingdom, or anunder Power, Ar 
In Caledonia ſhall confeſs my Crown, As 
And paypayearl Tribute r the Throne. x | 

Nor will the Prince's Party that's fappreſs's, Fo 
Abandon me, in Hopes to be poſleſs'd | SY | 
One Day or other, ſo ſhall their own Arms | By 

Be what will bind them up to any. Terms. Ar 

| Yet doubtleſs I'Il diſemble till the Chain W 

Is form d a Fetter to the falling Frame. | 


Gum. Would God all Diſputes were decided ay 
But I Il be ſilent, for I ſee the Bruce. 


Enters Bruce the Letrayed Heir of Caledon. | | a 


Bru: With all Submiſſion to the Royal Sire, 
Fer and other Worthies preſent here, 
nn Birth-right in theſe Bonds of | Blood, 
2 | ag Fergus as he ſtem'd the Flood; Eo 
From whom my Rival cannot raiſe a Proof, 

But begs an Int'reft therein by his Wife. 0 
Kim. Our Royal Will is, you poſſeſs the Throne, 
drr. cho the Baliol has the better Claim, 

With this Proviſion, that it holden be, 
Submiſſive, and ſubjected unto me. 

Bru. Gods ! can a Mortal ever after have 
One Calm of Conſcience, who would thus enſlave 


2 


(h) Unrival'd, Ser. J Here King Edward, who bud Bither 


#0 acted ſeemingly "boneft, takes the ee of expreſſing tb 
Map and Manner he tas to manage b his Truſt, by iraying # 


ns: tes 


* * 


97g Tes, entfins winald I tholl 45 
and Deaths, and thunder out my Soul; 
an be the curſed, cruel, unchriſtian End 
Of what's our Intereſt always to defence. 
He retires in a Raye. 
Enters Baliol, Bruce's Competitor for the Crown. 
Bal. Dread Sir, while liſt ning at 5 limet Hour, 
T heard the Bruce upbraid a boundi ower 
And curſe the Authors of an — — 
As if the Action ought to be abhorr'd. | 
Let (i) England's Sovereign rule Edina $ King; 
For I'll be Subject, that I may but re 
King. Then ſign i it Baliol, and we 25 in have done, 
Till ye our Behaviour abbrogates the Crown ; 
And know it is the Brute's Right you reave, 
Which; no leſs gui wg + L engage to give. | * 
| [Baliol having ſubſcribed a Sheet 3 write Paper, to which 
— and Cumine ſign Witneſſes, * 


The End of the Second ACT. 


Fn 


; 


P T be ſub jen of Albion to Eel er hich eat ab- 
minate Tj is greedily embraced;by Baliol, who thereby 

da d. 1 Way to the vacant Throne, an was 9 
irogn dat ON, Anno 175. 
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He had, in "Ps once his own betray'd. 


CAL EDON 


, | 1 

ares ed | 

; 

ACT W SCENE 1. |< 

Enerten Drum, and 8 cor: Triumphs. — 

4 10 

Scr NE Edinburgh Senate=Houſe, = , 

Candida pax homines, trux decet ira feras. Ovid, . 
Jo be rapadious, rude or eruel, | 

Does not become a hum ane Sul i ＋. 

Enters Lennox and Montroſe. _ ba 


Len. Wa Hand upholds the Planetary Way, BW 


Or with hudge Gardiesguides the * Day. St. 
Wherenow 1s Pheandih from a) Titan Car. 
When o'er his Temples trips the Morning Star. Le 
He darting downwards, drops his driving Reins, | 
And reigns, (b) a Phaeton in the rapid Streams. Ar 


Who, as 8 he. $ falling, furrows up the Floods, Ou 
In fiery Retorts rolling round their Gods. An 


Montr. To Day, dear Lennox, ere the limped Stream At 
Had run its Murmurs round a Mornin _ 
By Mid-night Viſions in the Vale of Cares, 
We heard the Omens Anſwer to the (c) Spheres, 
That (4) Baliol would not long poſſeſs the Pride 


| Wil Le 

0 

(a) Titan the ſame with Sol, Apollo, Phoebus or Hype: 17 
rion. 0 
(b) Phaeton the Son of Apollo who fell from the CommandWEat 
of bis Father's Chariot, in the Fl Flood « or River Eridanus. 1 


(c) Spheres, whoſe Harmony is [aid to be ſo affecting, that i 
would incline us to joyn eterna 25 in that Conſort. 
(d) Baliol the Betrayer of the Kingdom, being to be depos'd u, 
'@ pretended Offence, prepares to fight Edward, who was thei ( 
upon bis Marck with a mighty Army of his orun, and other Au 9 
© Shatits, * d in by exorbitant Scots | Hal 


Car, 


any 


Nani 
at ii 
4 fo | 


then 
Abt 


CALEDGN. 8 
While M to his Banner joyns 
Above Ten Thouſand of our thieving Clans. 
Cumine, Carſpatrick, Vallange and Monteith, | 
All from their Cradles, Curſes to the Earth. 
And with them many mighty Legions moe, 
Whoſe Sum: or Number, none 1s 1aid to know. 
« For by a hideous Noiſe afar, as from 

« The roaring Seas, or rolling Ocean's Womb, 
« Like as when Surges on the Surface beat, 


We gueſs'd their growing Army to be 22 Ret 


Len. A numerous Hoſt of humane Butchers, 

To deal in Death, and domineer in Blood; 

With Traitor Scots, that es train'd Deceit, 

He gain'd, who only is by Treaſon great. : 
While Engliſh, Iriſh, Welb, and wandering Gawls, 
Stood all embattled under Berwick Walls, © 
Whereon Corſpatrict, Cumine and Monteith, 

Leads up the Scots from Skirmiſhes to Death. 

For when the Day was diſtant in the Deep, 
And wearied Watchmen in their Wards aſleep. 
Our (e) Chief not ſlumbers, but a Signal waits, 
And to the King of Terrours times his Gates. 

At which the Exgliſb Army enter in, 
- Edevard's Orders to increaſe the Slain... 
ill near Nine Thouſand Men amidſt the Flames; 
And prattling Infants periſh'd with their Dames. 
So's not ſo much as one ſurviving Scot, 
s left a Witneſs of the Wars Deceit; 
et not a few upon the forreign Side, | 
o be the Butchers of the next betray'd. 
, Montz. This done, he bids his Army ſtraight prepare, 
To battle forward, and beſige Dumbar, 
Earl Patrick's Lordſhip, where the Baliol lay, 
ith way'ring Forces, _ a weakned Sway. 


— 


a 
* d k z - * 
- 


(Y Our Chief, towit, Earl Patrick of Dumbar, who being 
overnour of Berwick, betray d it to the Engliſh under Nabe; . 
wherejn; tþ me Number of 9000 Men, Women and Children, 
ST SHI G6 1 Me: I E 


ere ain. 


20 CAT/EDON. 


« And now the Thunder of the War's begun, 
« With blowing Bagpipe, and the bolting -Drum: 
« The Trumpet Tenor Times the Traitor Hoſt, , - 
« And daring Armies dread the driving Duſt. 
« For lo, amidſt a Maſs of marching Clay, 
A Flight of Arrows force their flaming Way, 
In Showres of ſhining Death, that ſharply ſpreads, 
« Amongft our Albions, all their armed Heads. 
For lo, (7) Earl Patrick had on Purpoſe led, 
His own Adherents to the Engliſh Aid, 4 
And in the Van of their advancing Foes, 
They view the (g) Thiftle leading on the Roſe; 
Len. In all ſucceſsful, he commands each Lord, 
To preſs their Legions on with Fire and Sword ; | - 
And at their Perils, not preſerve one Scot, * + 
So's their Remembrance may be routed out. © - 
And herein do they only all obey, | 
Who march to Murder, and go mad on Prey. 
For while the Infant apes his Father's Crys, 
And pleads a Papa as he prattling dies, 
He's only anfwer'd by an an m. 
And ſent a Poſtſcript to Tre, one Tomb. 
Nor can (5) the Suckling's Innocence avail, | 
To ſhield his Body from the burning Pile: | oN 
8 | | orc'd 


* » . 


—— Me —_— . ny 


(f) Earl Patrick, by a pretended Flight to Dumbat, dve 
Mere alſo betray Baliol's Army under Truſt. _ 
(g) The Thiflle, Sc.] Imports the Rebel Scots, in thi 


From of the Engliſh Army: For the T hiſtle ſtands in t ſame 


Relation to the SCots Lyon, that the Roſe does to the T hree En- 
gliſh Leopards.. DEF EOS 
() Sucklings. (Sacred to the Memory of that ſecond Herod, 


their admir'd Kirg, Edward and bis mercyleſs Hoſt) muſt al. 


ſo be a Scene of their Slaughters, being rent by them from ths 


| Breaſts of their raviſb'd Mothers, and raiſed on the Point of, a 


Speat, are thus inſulted in their Agonies, 
See how the Scots Frog fli hters round our Piles, | 
How in the Air he ſports him as he ſprawls. 


Tt a> pm pi +»m5 


322882 


N 


j 


Forc'd from his Mother, while he holds her faſt. 
And flying forward, flighters to her Breaſt; ,, 
All to no Purpoſe, as he's preſs'd to Death, 5 
And from their Lances leads immortal Youth. 
And now in Ramab Rachel's heard to wail, | vi 
As Hered's Army enters (i) Hinnem's Vale; © - 
For why, her Children are not ſue complains, 
And flys all Comfort to condole her Sons. 
Our faithful Princes, by a forreign Guile, 
Are partly murder'd, and immers'd in Goal. 
Our Females raviſh'd, and our Fear returns 
From what &er Corner of our Country burns. 
Mentr. Sure England never underwent ſuch Woe, 
In all the Conqueſts ſhe is faid to know, A > 
Where's nothing common, but the Claſh of Arms, 
Midſt Checks of charging Hoſts, and hoſtile Harms. 
The Shouts of ſakeleſs Children, lowder Shrinks 
Of raviſh'd Virgins on () Devana's Banks. 
Our ancient (1) Records, Heirs and Honours muſt 
Their Edward anſwer, and to England truft; 
Who does not leave us, till he's left but few 
To fly, and many Thouſands to purſye. | 
VVV [Montroſe looking ont, 
Lo yonder comes three Perſons pale as Death, | 
rcd Who're ſurely Scots, if there be Scots on Earth, 


5 35 For 


8 (1) Hinnom, Gehenna and Tophet, er Aer all taken for one 
and the ſame Valley, where ſtood the Idol Moloch, to ken 
the Jews ſacrificed their Children by Fire, and it is therefore 
Fur d for Hell, But now we ſacrifice to Aeloch's Mate, 
Io wit, the Egli Idol, Old Deceit. LL 
(k) Devana, the old Name cy Deſignation of Aberdeen. 
od (1) King Edward having, at Scoon, depoſed Baliol, and 
1 7 Garri ſoned the Country, carries quith him to England, te 


1 Heirs, Princes, and other Patriots of cur Crown and Kingdom » 
E As alſo, among «ther learned Men, the famous Dector John 
＋ Duns, alias Scotus, with car Books, Regiſters, Laws, Hi. 


fories, and Monuments of Antiquity , deſigning thereby, fo male 8 


#s deſpair of Liberty, the Memory thereof being loft. 
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Enters a Courier, conducting Rhymer and Bellona, ho art A 


Whoſe Anguiſh has not anſwer'd Engliſh Doom 
That neither Slumber ſhall my Eyes command, 


And to our Albion leave 


Tn) Arenal, 7 Is aw Amory or Sore-buſe of ale 


ir England, Ireland, and France, for free Page, 


— ra CALEDON. 


At no ſmall Diſtance they deſign Re 


13 lt bus barrangu d by the Heroe Lennox. A 
Len. From Midnight, to the Morning Watch I wait, It 


Who comes, who runs, or ruſhes to the A 
From what (m) Arſenal of a ſad Revenge MO 
Flows all theſe Curſes that includes a Change? 
Does Caledonia live, and live to Woe, - A 
Or from her Funeral have you fled the Foe.? N 
From whence, or whither go ye to complain, | A 
Of forreign Fraud or Fellony at home. | 
Cour. om Albicn's Army under Lowdon-Hill, I 
| Where roars the rampant Lyon in the Vale, T 
As Scotland's Hero from its heavenly Top, 
Springs in the Aix a Spear while thus he ſpoke, Al 
Know each ſurviving Son to Caledon, M 


Nor Crowns and Scepters ſtay a conquering Hand, Ol 
Till once the crafty Edward own his nnd 3 Sit 
And with his Butchers (n) beg his Paſſage home, 4 

u 


Or here, amidſt his dying Force, expire, 

er old Empire. | 
+ Thus tell my Brethren, That the bloody Hoſt 
Are now in Earneſt, yielding up the Ghoſt. 


Amr. J hear with Patience, what alone would pleaſe, Ar 
Mere it a certain Truth and no SurmiſGQ. W 
But ah! I'm conſcious tis a Kind of Dream, | 
Or Intereſt would have made the Matter plain. ERS 
Cour. No Falſhood Fathers, nor a fair Diſguiſe, | 
Where more of Luſture than of Lumber lies, = 8 
n . | Or 

cu 


1 (n) Beg, c.] As did Edward the Second, after bis De- of 
feat at Bannockburn, crying, Three Kingdoms for a Boat, afi 


% 


— 
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CALEDON. 


For lo, when all qur Lambient Glories fled, 

And. faireſt Sun · nine was a friendly Shade; 

When Saxon Fury aſh'd with earthly Flames, 

And burnt our dying Bodies with our Domes, 

A Planet roſe, by Providence, and plac d, | 

Its healing Vertyes in the heavenly I eſt; 

And as ir larger EN the Lighter Beams, 

Our ure Day from (o) Irrine s Eddie ſtreams, 
In ſhort, the Saxons only ſought to flay, 

And we were ready to reſign our Clay, 

When roſe Sir IA illiam Wallace ſwift as Air, 

And ſtrong as (þ) Alas, to uphold the Sphere, 
Len, O matchleſs Meflage, does the very Gods 

Themſelves aſſent to all that incommodes 

The Saxon Conqueſt; ſay ſeraphick Sir, 

What Champion is he under who we are 

Alive to Day? — O linger not to ſhare, 

Mongſt our Amuſements on a maſſing War, 


Cour. This Infant Hero hitherto conceal'd _ 


In vain, and at a Venture now reveal'd. 
Of () Achin-bo or lot hie fam'd ta be, 
Sir Malcolm's Second Son of Elderſlie. 


Whoſe Brother John enjoy d not long Repoſe, 


But with his Father fought a Hoſt of Foes, 
And greatly fell, as they for Freedom ſtood, 
Bath d in their own, and in the Engliſh Blood; 
Of whom Two Hundred in their Harneſs lay, 
And ſet at Evening ne er to ſee the Dat 
While our young Champion but a Chi 


n 


— 


Banks Wallace had many blyth and bloody Days. 


(p) Atlas, } The Name of a Hill, and Ring of Maur 


(0) famous River in the Weſt of Scotland, on whoſe - 


itania, . 


whois feigned'o ſuppert the Earth, and bear ip the Heguens un | 


bis Shoulgers. 


(q) Achin-boor Achin-bothie.]T'be Name of a neighbouring © | 
Steed to Elderflic; alſo a Part of Sir William's Paten. 


after the Death of his Father Malcolm, aud his Brother John, 


«ho is by ſome named Malcolm. 
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2 CALE DON. 


Who by the Omens was ordain'd to live, 


(And is herſelf his Uſher o'er the Sea) 


Alas! old Albion, how is now your Pride 


Than at one Stroke, he ſtruck his Head in Two, 


8 - 


And lives by (r) O'erſight, not by odds of Years. . 
Tho' ſcarce Six Winters had their Wonders ſpread, Th 


In raging Tempeſts round his riſing Head. 


Three Luſtures thrice, and thrice ordain'd to ſave 
Our flaughter'd Caledonia, and conclude Io 
His Conqueſts with the Crimſon of his Blood. 

Monir. How then eſcap'd he for a Scourge to them 
Who had = Farther r Brother ee „ ee 

Cour. His Mother's Loſs being great, an at her 
For to preſerve their Of-ſpring en 1 oy 
From Duni pace conducts him to Dundee, 


There with his Uncle to remain at School 
And ſcreen the Greatneſs of his Grampian Soul. 
Who to himſelf would often figh and ſay, 
See how the Saxons bear a ſinful Sway, | 
See how they murder by the Morning's Light, 
And ceaſe not in the ſilent Hours of Night. 


Impung'd, and all your Liberties betray'd } 

How fruitleſs is the Favours you beſtow, 

To be ingrafted on the Grains of Woe ? 0 
Nor were theſe Words of Courſe without a Croud 
Of Acts the Englip never underſtood, 


For he no ſooner met a Saxon Foe, 


While Englib marvell'd at their many Slain, 
Ang paſs'd the Author, not ſuſpecting him, c 
. 


= nne 2 ( 

|; ; 3 po at 
(r) Lives by een Sec.] Not that 2 his ( 
fancy, but that they knew him not to be Sir Malcolm's Son. Mob 
Aud bere it is to be obſerved, T hat England's after Safety, lay Will ar; 
in their being ſlain «hen unprovided for Defence; for, if one Ml att 
Wallace alone was ſuch a Terror to the Saxons, what would , 
three ſuch have been, all of one Blood, in all Probability parallel 
jn their Power, and vpite in Intereſt as Ove. a 


CALE DON. 23 
Fill () Sixteen Summers had for Sentence given, 
That he ſhould foil them in the Face of Heavenn 
or twice two Hundred are to him alone, 5 

Who at each Blow gives preſent Death) as one. 
Streach'd by the Forth, "ſee the fallin oſt” . 
pk grim, and all their Glories in the Bat 
ſee them ſeek to fly, yet fear the Flight, 
Too ſlow's the Vanquiſh'd, and the Victor ſwift. 
ho with a ſmall, but valiant Troop or Train, 21 
ike to himſelf, a Set of choſen Men, f 
Does from the (t) Torewood, like a Torrent ſeize, ? 
n Convoys, cut oft Parties, and ſurpriſe 
Defended Forts, fam'd Caftles, forreign Crouds, 
And with his Handful, humble Multitudes: - 
[ Lennox turning to Bellona 
Len, Say Divine Beauty, for you only beſtt 
Know what is acted in the Azure Wet. 22% 
Bel. Hear me my Lords, and may the lining Spheres, 
oyn their amazing Melody to ours, 
ile Heayen itſelf, harrangues the Heroe's Praiſe, 
And all the Fates conjunctly joyn their Laſh 
Arm with airy Thunder every God, | 
And charm'd your Champion with the Choice of Blood. | 
If then his Name, at Ninety Miles (4) Receſs, 
Be ſuch a Terror, who can truely gueſs - 
The Watchman's Horrour, having juſt now i, 
All's well, and round the Wall t . Words convey d, f 
Pqree e ere a ſcanty Tag gives him a Aa | of 


* 


vl] Wor 
(Y Sixteen Summers] 5 2 VE Lis open — 
16 Years of Age. 
his (t) Torwood at Falkirk, Hr William' 's beloved San#uary, 
on. WM which be had ſo \forti d, that 10 Army was of Force to attempt 
lay any Thing againſt kim there, and in this, as a N. atck-Tcwer, he 
one ot attended and obſerved the Enemy's Motions, making Fallies out, 
ld Wh as the Circum ance required. | 
vel . (u) Receſs may either be the e of Time or. N nd 
_ Mis bere applied to Mes. 
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„ And runs throu' 


- « So's at a Diſtance the deſcending Dart, 


o 
* 


Brother at Lowdon-Hill, on Fenwick the Engliſh Genera 


5 and being in all ſucceſsful, ere his Army exceeded 50 in Num- 
© greaſed, fo did bis Conqueſt s. 


"> TALEDON, 
Of (x) 4bion's Lyon. leaning on Defence, 


But ah] a killing Proſpect, purple Plumes, 
And a oh Herd 13 
A ſtifling Sulphure now aſcends, the Rock, 
And all the Heaven around's a running Smoke; 
Fire, Sword, and ſwarthy Darkneſs weep each Dome, 
As daring Englijb dive in every Flame, OR” 
Wh hear him order all to Death but Sos, 
And ſee his Sentence ſtreaming to their 'Throats ; 
For here no Ranſom can remove his Wrath, 
Nor Gold of Opber operate like Death. —_, | 
And now, my Lords, the Saxons on each Side, 
Are all attending on the Wind and Tide. 
Yea rather will they truſt the troubled Main, 
Than. thrice three Bulworks betyixt him and them. 
Rby. A certain Truth. Hear how the Trumpet ſound 
His crackling Conqueſts round the coloured Grounds, 
4 As when red Thunder ſtricks the rattling Clouds, 
Regions of retiring Floods. 
« Flaſhes of Lightning, follow'd by a Train 
« Of reverſe Matter, rends the recling Plain, 


Through ambient Atber, burns and boils a Part. 
Even ſo the Heaven-born Heroe heads his Troops, 
And leads his Legions on like Thunder Claps. of 
Montr. Say reverend Father, whether mall his Fame 
Aſcend, or center in the Duſt with him. Y 
Rhy. Know Son, the firſt fam'd Oracle I gave, 


When he ) in Air poſſeſs d an ugly Cave, Bat: « 
(x) Albion's Lyon rampant, with two ds, bears f.; 
Aotto, In "Is g | 4 . , | 5 8 


(y) Air. J 4 Town in the Weſt of Scotland, cubere 9 
William, after a great Slaughter, y the Height of his Harneſs, 
and breaking of his word, was over potver d and impriſonea 
and from thence, guben caſt out for dead, did, by the Induſtry © 
vis old Nurſe, recover, and revenge the Death of his Father ani 


zer, be foils diverſe Engliſh Hoſts, and as his Aaberents in. 


und; 


CALEDON; 


LA 
ttling alone, till once his burniſh'd Bead, » | . 
nd bloody Steel, broke his . By 5 | 
as, That his Fame ſhou > 


, in all Ages, t W 
CA Sound of Trumpets, and in 2 1 4 Down 
eating the Scots March,——DingDown Ee, 

t ha, a Sound of Trumpets, Sough of Drums, 

he Scots March Ne and the Heroe comes; . 

> comes, Bellona let the Croud retire, _ | 

nd youthful 1 Princes only ſtay to hear. 
[ The Coke and Rhymer remove 


Enters Sir William Wallace, looking ſterniy round him. 


Wal. While a vaſt Army of embattled Stots, © 
ear to Edina, cut their Kindreds Throats, 


und woeful Inhumanities abound, 


n every Corner of a corrupt Land; 
he Son the Father ſees and ſullen grows, 
hat theſe his Off- ſpring, ſhould appear his Foes, 


* 


The which, while e endeavours to reclaim, 


he Parent i is by his Production lain. 
hile Scots and Engljb Enſigns are unite, 


And at the ſame Time, ſtill an Oppoſite. 
re there no Saxons here.——Shew me the Men, 


or Death's the Ranſom that's reſerv'd for them. 
Len. We're not of England, but the old Empire, 


Df Caledonia, now in Clouds of Fire, 


all'd here for Counſel, and concern'd to know, | 
ow aged Albion entertains the Foe. 

Wal. Like as (z) the Earth aroupd its Axes rolls, 
And ſoftly turns itſelf between the Poles. 


Ur as the Chariot Wheel does ſwiftly run, 
ts Spakes each Moment moving up and-down, 


Even 


(2) Ta the Earth by — an: the Wheel | by 


mp. A gy Part of either is upmoſt at one Time,. is inſtant- 


1 the 4 — being fallen, muſs conſequently riſe, 


22 a being 2 2 e * le the 75 that 


or * 


Even ſo our Fortune's tp receive a Fall, 
And in the riſing to recover all. 5 
 _ Moentr. A Miracle, my Lord, that we ſhould mount 
So high, that's lain ſo long below the (a) Font. 
Wal. Think not, becauſe Gargnmock's broken down, 
Kincleaven's burnt, and Crazford Caſtle win, 
Three Times Ten Thouſand by my Troops o'erthroyr 
That Albion is poſleſs'd of — A ROS 
Yea, not one Quarter, when the Queſtion comes, 
To what ſhe borders on, or where — bounds. 
The Orient Eaſt is under Aymer's Po -wer, 
Andin the Weſt Lord Percy's proud to rule, ale 
All North from Forth, is form'd Lord Specwart's Lands, 
And to the South, old Heſelrig commands, 
And thus the bloody Conquerors divides, 
What they obtain'd not by their Bows, but Bribes, 
Riſe Kinſmen, riſe, your Country's in a Flame, 
Your Females raviſh'd, and your Fathers ſlain; 
Your Towns Unpeopl'd, and your Traitors drunk 
With Blood, your Bulworks in the Battles ſunk ; 
Riſe and revenge your ſlaughter d Friends, or ſhare 
In all the Chances of a charging War. 
Ho fatally ſecure are they who fit, 
With Flames above, * — under Foot. 
Gods! now I fear the fair Edina burns, 
And Albion's Empire to an Ember turns. 
The Stage below us feels the ſtreaming Heat, 
And ing Crimſon gleams from (V) Arthur-Seat. 
: 5 1 [ Draxv.ng bis Score 
Riſe Fathers, riſe, or here reſign that Clay, 
Which knows no Action, but an ol Del 
What ever Man could do, by me is done, 
And ſtill the Warfare is not well begun. 
Len. If you, Sir, call us to the Grampion Woes, 
ben is not only Lennox, but Montroſe, - 5 * 8 
NAY | cad 


K 


(a) Below the Font, that is, under Water as «ve uſed fo ſay, 
(b) Arthur-Seat, 4 Hill in the Suburbs of Edinburgh. 


$6 CALE n | 
But fear not, Faireſt, the 8 — 
You'te ſafe with us, and he! $ AS 6 favs of Death; 
So ſhall their Zdward in his Armour quake, 
And fly or die for fair Clarona' s Sake. 
not you mind, fair Maid, in yonder Glenz 
Whos firſt we "lot as — e 4 up the. Plain, 
Speech was e Spear fell from my Hand, 

oa TE my Head-piece fle upon the — 4 
While you, no — to my ſtrong Surpriſe, 
Soon ſent an Anſwer to it from your Hye, 
A wiſhful Look. — 
O were I but as ha mo ou broke 
Jour Silence with a ſmiling faid; - . 
Great Sir, are you . by a $54, 
No more ſhould Edward's Armies be my Aim 

o conquer, but encourage every Flame. 
bat have I ſaid, muſt then that Self- defence; 
The Law of Nature, be extruded hence: 
No, no, I'll loye, and at that fame Time lead 
My Legions on, that I in Love may ſpeed: - - 

Ca. I thank you, Sir, for the ſincere Eſteem 
You have of me, who-isa Match too mean 
To be your married Wife, but, if I may, 
I'm proud to ſerve you in an honeſt Way, 


And I'm perſwaded ou will ne er propoſe . OL 
What, would be my Diſcredit in the Cloſe. + It: 
Protect me t — from the preſent Storm, And 
And do your Servant no unſeemly Harm. or 

I al. I muſt confeſs that does include the Whole N 
Of what's I ed in a generous Soul; _ 
For, more than monſtrous would the Mortal prove, Por, 
To force ſuch Virtues, and give Luſt for Love. vit 
—iÜ&»uQ́ Come then thou of the female Race, deb 
Pride of the Day, and Dayn of every Grace; MY 


Come ſwiftly, come, fly to ng Arms, 5 
Who holds you. henceforth on theſe honour'd Terms, 
To live and die divoted to your bom | 
. Heaven. ayert Ms, to revenge your Death. 

ie eum, le hd de, 
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er es ess er eur ura. 


ScE N E II. changed to 2 Hull. 


perfide qui agit, ſibe perdictionem machinarur. 


W ho glovies in another's Grief, 
1s Author of bis own Mi; por” 


Enters Wallace, Lennox and Montroſe. 


5 Noiſe is ee — 1 humane Shout; 8 
A emale Tongue in Trouble crying out, 
ho dying ſays, Adien my only All, ot 
Death muſt pari us, Im prepar d to fall. | 

—O little knows he that Im cloath d with Blood. 
ſy Breaſt all Crimſon, and my Garments red, 
hile with oy laſt Breath I invite the Pewers, 
* in their Preſence vom I m only yours. 

, haft, Sir Malcom, foon to Lanerk run, 
or xr Im in Terror till I know what's done. 

Lennox giving a Bot, goes of 
_ Without giving an Anſwuer. 

ou may remember how I lefr my Wite | 
eſet with Saxons, and involy'd in Strife, 
\nd who is certain that ſhe Is not ſlain 
or helpin ng (a) us, and thereby harming them. 
Montr. If fo, great Sir, you muſt ſabmit the Cauſe 
o him who 3 us Breath and bounding Laws; 
or, ſee where Lennox at his Leaſure comes, 
ich down caſt Eyes, pale Looks, and louring Plumes, 4 
de bears a Meſſage that would more than melt” - 
Mountain down, or move a ſtony Heart. 
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be 0 Nn | i, k 


1 < 
1 


EE : many 
agliſh in Lanerk, coben like. to be bver-vinged by Numbers, 
; by his Wife; let in at a Garden Door, and eſcapes. ©, 


e Enters Lennox looking down. 
' Wal. Your very Aſpe& does inſtruct my Fear, 
And tells me fair Clarona is no more; e 
I ask no further than by whom ſhe's ſlain. 
Len. By (5) Heſelvig and his inhumane Train. 
Wal. Tell me you Sibyls of this Age; when ſhall 
— _— — the ſacred Ar | JN 3 
(Who guiltleſs died, and by their dying roſe) 
or Sale on their — r | 
— ak my fair Clarona and complain, 
Or; to my Wiſhes, wake to Life again. | 
Ten Thouſand Victims to your virtuous Ghoſt  - 
Already covers the Eliſian Coaſt ; y 
For England only can expede the Guilt, 
By whom the Effence of our Blood is ſpilt. 
How mournful is my Marriage-Bed become, 
Where I no more can hear Clarona's Tongue. 
No more, amidſt thir Eliments of War, TT 
She now fits by me in the Battle-Car ; - _ 
Nor from wide Death, with a diſcerning Eye, 
Longs for the Victor, more than Victory: 
Clarona is no more In Innocence, 
She = without -o9 ox Tam Offence. . 
Juſt ſuch another's (c) Air, where eighteen Score 
Of Albion's Barrons was betray'd before 
And under Parly of a Peace, apart > 
Hung Back to Back, and hang'd without De ſert. 
For theſe, and many other Wrongs, I vow, 
The Saxonrneed no more for Mercy ſhew, LS 
BAS FLEA Poe ni 


. 
| $8" 1 
: 5 1 . N 
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(b) Heſilrig, in Revenge that Clarona had rejected bis & 
and that ſbe had reſcued ber Husband and his Friends, era: 
ber to be ſlain, which ua, — done. 5 7 
(c) At a Convention jor Peace at Air, 360 Scots Nobl 
were treachercuſly lain by the Engliſh," being called in u 
by one, emrap d in.a Share and hang d, «obile the Horoe a 


. occaſionally abſent. 


SH hea or 


Are daſh'd in Pieces, and on 


The late 
Wal. Bars what are a hv to 


id . our ſelf, 


3 7g 


. . 


o Rate nor Ranſom ſhall redes the Ret. 


a 1 


and on the Morrow after, undiſguis d, WW 
ith thrice three Thouſand, all their "Holt fuprs' 
Did not you bear the King's Pavilion down, _ 
And underneath: it fla 15 Second Son ? - 

b, Three Nephews, H* dies len, © | 
TREE Gp e N n i; "oY 


Prieſt wt {a6 15 


o more ſue is, and yet there does remain, 
hat in ſome ure mitigates the Pain, 
d) To wit, the Wretch that did unwiſely: cons 
Does by your all- victorious Arms defile 
The Streets of Lanert, where his lifeleſs Holl, 
Dung-hills caſt; 
or was our (e) Air, without its own — | 
itneſs Six Thouſand in the ſeatter'd Flames. | 
T'tieſe, 12 Lord, me thinks, ſhould help to cal 
and allay che Storm. | 
the Friends we ve Sh | 
Or of what other Conqueſts can we boaſt, 
2 Vea, many Hundreds moe at Bigger fell, 
Remembrance, if you'll but recal, 
5 Sixty Thouſand Saxons thither fought, . 
Z and enjoy d it not a Night. 
n oy, bs ICE 
hen your ny was Nine Thouſand: og: „ 
ore the fatal Day, a IO 
And Field of Battle, all their Force ſurvey; 


d, 


(Y) Air. J% bere, MI 
under Nj be, fer Fre to tbe En 


} qr.” 7000 in the Town N nf 
ng to 8 R | 


— — 


. 
- #: 
” "4 Fg 
* 4 _ C — 
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with 8000, Hain by Wallace and hit Worthies that Night 
ih Dre murder d Scots,V 3 
andburnt to the - 
; and from thence march» 


al 


Duarters, a 


: FOE IN Tg . 
een 0 
> "he = 
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os 43 2 


Aontr. Great dir, your Servants in 
Vet nothing's ; deſperate that we * 
Tho fair Claronu now no more does en 267 * 
1 Indian Silks, and Shades of Tyviat B 85 N 


5 Hel, Frag way Wi aro's 75 cual of | 
ace, 


'. CATEDON . 


Bus thatwbichmoſt augments the add 


His Siſter's Son, Kent's killid at a Ne. 

His Treafiires reft, and his Proviſion loſt, 

Nor has he whercon to fuſtain his Hoſt. 
Lord Picard falls, while Forty — 

And in the Conflict half as many dies. 444 
And muſt all theſe, my Lord, be-reaſon'd down, ... at 
_ Becauſe — Dey xohann.. 4.4 

Mai. /. When had we ſuch a joyful Time before, 

+ To ſee "= — r fake 
Montr. Not ei 8 as © Sages f 

A Year of — Famine, Fire and Smo 85 


i ES When fixty Thouſand nenn | 


Was train d to Stirling, with intended Speed. 

Whom Harran's Lord, (g) and Kirki 3 
Nor can our Albions ſcarce eſcape their Hands; . 

But lo, amidſt their Mirth, and Mfalcoln's:Fear, 


WO You with ten Thouſand on the diſtant Shore 


| CCC 3 
Hear me you Saxons, and unſheath n ho 
For on the Morrow, ere the Sun is FF 


4 *  _ Our Heroc will this H diſpute, + 


Hoes ats and the — oY LE: 
n ridge ere *. 
to any, tiil cine gliſb 1 
Their wide Battaſion's on the wooden Arch boo 
And there Six Standards, where they 
Fell from the broken Bridge into the Flood: 
While thoſe who had ſurpaſs d the ſecret Frein, 
Are drown'din Firth, or on the Fields ly lin. . 
50 Err d to-Da : Acaning Ore) · in nor Jab g 
LEED — 7 feb, 
"7s (s) Kirkinghame, King Edward's Treaſurer, pho c [en 
"With an Arm F and firſt beſe] 


| Stirling Caſtle, where be Wa enraged by the Guardian, «i 
in Fad wweakned the Bridge "+ vhat ie leaks 2 he one Half had; 
"over, and theſe either driven back into Forth and ane, 
cut in Pieces. on the Field; ſo they el Var, e with Kirk 


: 5 A fed bom. Gener Ln Warrgn, «4 A 


2 LEDON: . 


8 
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% 
4 


16 Nod all guikleſs 1 in <= =IS — * 5 
ne ir Crimes procure: while we riese, 
and ſuffer Death, becauſe we ſeek to live. 
nd now the Coaſt being clear, let us preyent. | {ole 
heir Edward's Inroads, x gin like plays: 1 
And former Wrongs awake — —— d. M {LG 
For To, in Ro Moor, in martial Dreſs, — 
wice Twenty Thouſand Shields of Gini — 5: | 
Bore by their Albion Owners; all conveen, 5 „ 
o gay the Eis back in burning Coin. [ Ext 0 
The, End of the * Third AC T. Ws 
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ACT IV. SCENE 8 


* repay'd in ther ogy Ci byte Scots: . 


SCENE chi rd. ts Aran-well * Rien. 
e 


Victoris ſpoliis & Sclenibs oy ab ts; ound 2 
tes dc Pran ede, Santiube NP! redcat. Y 
42 & 25604 0 tet ll 
vs Rebilt of the War, nit, .* OM. | 
. To ſbew that 5 
And with a joyfi 


1 r en e ange, © 1 
4 H 2 L rere ed War rer che Roſe. 

d, ( And eac 8 pr t with re ate 4 
ark While all Pas Lin a Flame, Y 


t Kane not RD th each Exipeme, | 
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CALEDON. - 
Who knows the Cauſe rab 
Donveen'd, or rather call'd from this away. 
0 Lalla has left his Ai, no more he looks 
On (a run Streams, or Chyde's unconſtant | 
P 
Oer Firth, and follow where he ſees a Blaze ;* 
| Bur (b) Trent and Herde are bis onl Hopes, 
Wben boiling over with Britama 's Troops. | 
wy The Scots, to whom we've been ſo long a r 
Do with Advantage, now re B 
Tbey juſtly bear us for their n ſlain, 
1 o oft unwiſely in old Caledon: 
1 Crowds arm'd with Thunder ene 
1 And twice ten Thouſand thinks on former W 
Por, by theſe Worthies, Wonders are perſorm'd, 
Bulworks burnt down, and boordly Caſtles orm dd. 
: r Shel ve their Rege exinh,, wy 
=. By roftcring Battle, or for Peace entreat ? "Kd! 
53 al. Fathers, Twin . 8. 
| To ſer ſhort to the burning Scot 
Un 8 Te if you'll declare TP IN 
CY our Roy . to purſue the War. 
9. E and ſhall now, to his Surpriſe, - 
gh 7*Shire, in their yellow Fe ed riſe ; | 
Yea, Thouſands moe ſhall on. the Marc 175 
To cloſ him i in, and cut off his Retreat. 8 5575 | 


Who, tho he kills a t afev'ry - yy | 
Shall find a Hoſt of H for the Work. 


And thon, and nel then can we pretend 
Jo be in Peace polleſs'd of what we gain d. 


. - » King. You only ver hero, — know 
{id | Kor Mankind inhi — bo 


7 > yr Tos For mel EE 
>) Trent aid Hamber.-] Tay Rivers in 


| E 3 ee 
e 


— — —— 
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"CALEDON: 


For we're not ſafe, ſhould that unſertled Fire,” 78 
Which burns the North, break in on Rrbmond eie 81 
The Counties mention d are no mare the ſame, © 5 1 
Each Town's a Tomb to its Poſſeſſors flain. © © 
Thouſands in Milton, with Ralph Reymond dies, * 
nd Morton's Hoſt no more. retends Surpriſe, ee 
ea, all's in Aſhes, and the Embers ſpread  '. ; © 
8 3 Teveed, i Leng, . 
Jn ei of Tork, (43 Leagues i 
id chrice that Circuit have abangon'd Strength, , ; 
And now we hear, he's in the neighbouring Stead, | 4 
) Febewat Ramwatch, with five Hundred dead. „ 
No 9 fince we determin'd War, 
While he la and lookt on afar, t »; 
hah 18 Days, and now the Date's ſurpa als'd, 
rd, my Lords, what hald you Weng X 
12 Great Sir, I ſee not a Wai Fee, 1 
We have at preſent to oppole the War: 2 3 
Bar mY bes DN bs. MEG. tori” 
then they are not all to fight bur run. 2 
w Soldiers never will ſuffice to quell, Yr 
Thoſe who are from their Cradles clad in Mal; ks 
741 Heroes from the Womb, who wax in Gait 1 
e e Mook, e „ 
And therefore is it I can never yield, ns 
To hazard England in a hopeleſs Field ; _ | Te POR, 
Where, if we fall, gur Forrune's ne'er to nie. 3 
And if w we're. ans 1 $ * Aer oy Price. 


d) York Ci I br the ie on | 
2 Sur 5 — 7 e e ft Morton their Ger 1 
neral, and bis 1 45 hos „ the 'Conzueronr io accept 
of Five boi ſand dend fen tbeir Libertys T bey alſp fond lun 
Proviſions for Eis Hoft, - and conſent to ſet the Scots Banner Jt _ 
TS in 15 ber, bat they cbere N u | 
at bis Return, 

(e) Fehew 1 Wai one of King Edward's Nene and | 
Younger 25 ee eee * 


e 
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38 Gs CAL EDON.- 
. Wea acknonledge whar te Porter: id, 


Krone by roper Method to.evade | ö | 
N oe, by his own Terms, "MM 
at we may after train our en to Ams. 


But,where's the Humane, Who will 8 
To commune with him for his Country Ne * 
Seeing he only ſecks to ſlay our Kin: Ft 
| Thisis a Si gerte be thought uren. . 
Br +» (eG Ay: 
en, While you beg Peace from this ma 
wk ar Saxon is 14 dares the Meſſage bear | 
”y et my Lords, our Ser does oft reſore - an 
To Reaſon with him, not receiving Hurt. — a 


" 


4 
„ 


1 Who tho! ke does for on our Words rely, 


Yet ſhall my Travel be no leſs to try, Wy 
If he Il, for once, at my Intreaties turn | 8 
4 His Back on wharhe is about to deen. | mY 
 - 2 —— come yo you again. 
= - adam, go addreſs the Grampian 2 TOY 
your own Poſſeſſions from the Fire.” 72 
The oil nes i . round, It. 
xpects a Balſom for a > 
Fog note, — 1 rg Mer e | 
Than that of Succeſs Ar under Sl. 


8 3 OT; A killing Project, what can ſhe do more, 


| fly her Hus , tobe found's Whore? ' « 2909 a 
. ne her Deſign e 
8 V Surat . To we wen. 

_- Deen. No, Sovereign Sir ſ 

Of all my Subjects, hor en Re Fog 

Nor is the Heroe, whom you hate, fobaſe, © a 
As tobe Author of a en's Diſgrace 

But conſcious Guilt, is your conſe. the FL 

Fi As ys chars er he owes you, Flame for Flame, 
Fe. "4D K " che g . 
5 rum at a Hiſtance the March 
= LE Nine. e to reprov pore et Obes Ls 
= S als rene Noiſe? e 


wy 


* 8 


16 
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"CALEDON. 
I hear the Sound D an,, 
Scree erde will "oy: 50 N 


ee. William, wt 1 Lennox n hikes 


«Cop of he GD RY 2 


It is now nine Moms inc we lk vu our Land, * 4 
o be improv d by each lahorious Handi 

\nd what ee we have had from thoſe, | 

With whom wereckan'd,. or remain'd-as Ford . 
Your ſelves ate only Subjects to declare, 13 
Whils my Reſolves are to relate the Wars. _ an 
For not one's laſt, that came wich us along 
And now our Army's forty Thouſand ſtrong. 4 
A ftrange Increaſe, nar was there all the While, - EINE = 
One Tt of Day, wherein we did not Gl; 15 . 
So that three Counties, each in three Months Space, Ty” 
Fell, as it tortun d, with a flaming RR 
Where: none sto quench i it, for Woe King aclays | 
To ive us Battle, as he promis'd twice. 22 
And conſcious of his own declining Power, fs. ng 
Does therefore keep the () Capital in Pear. RE. 


Wal. Hear me 
All Semi-Soverei 


Wh - 


4 — * 
* = 


Let's thither turn our Arms, as to the Mark wit 's ol 
We are to come at, ere we cloſe the Work! 
For, by the Conſternation they are oy 8 W 

Ido not think it will be hard to win. beige, 


Enters the. Ouren of Bu 94 Herd „ Woodſtock und 

Vallange 7 18 Prieſts, and attended ruith two 
 Marjes. Infanta fuppeſing Sir" 8 to be Toe: coy | 
kneels. He raiſes ber up, Fond ade her uns, 8 * 


Lem Madam, our Horoe is vot preſent nov, {OS 


Nav. 1s i 8 . — po e 


5 To N 
Lid E 
A > 


c The Ga 1 To wit, London, whey the Cort yr 
3 People crruded 1 13 not * 8 ies . 
PORES an. | 


A. 


— 


1 


Ae 
here; but if your 8 5 157 4 

| Bayt Fit coldatt you to his Teht, - . | ry 
Where never yet a Saxon hy, trode; 


But u're à Gaul, and therefore 

W . Your Godlike Heroe, _—— — 1 Holt, Ja 

Is waat Tlong to ſee, and ſee I muſt; _ Wand 

For, as a Female of in of Franc, | = 7 
4 a e m OCence. + 0 The 

1 * * 1 Lennox and ifibts re remove, As e 


1 4 Pan one of the ; 
. wo b * Dean, 


Why 5 h LENS 
1 242 ſave — _ from a — Wong, 


Me are impatient, and we 'wiſh there nia " 

W- + Be no rude Action under this bp 
Aue. No, no, fair Lady, there is no Conffraine | 1 
. On any Female of a Heu Deſcent; 1 


For now 1 hear, they come to let us know / 55 


What ſhe's reported ce our Well or Woe: | 15 I 
linen William hadng te Rye. p 

: : © Recenters enn 1 | 
Im u, Madam, cena res p 

| | You had a Profj Sf from Huan Tower. BS 0! 


ky nog your Meſſage here, is it to 
A longer Day, or dare us to proceed 25 
How 2 our Edward 20 the — . . 
e im, as we march along to Ja 
Was he in better Temper when there food, 
In all the Boſſes of his * Buckler Blood? 
We ask no further than a full 3 | 
That all the Sparkles of our Crown may "ſhine. N 1 
{ _ Sxeen. As to the Firſt, I think your Army ſtands =" 
| A e e . x 
| or 


5 3 1 5 01 


2 (ON Daly 8 are 5 as 2 Slg, hs 7 but 
4 poor arane, being, at we ufo to * At their own 
"Flange, ard Oye _ e Our "KEE 


.* 


CALEDON.” | 


or can 1 think them al good, | * 
ho is ſo often interlin d with Et 
hich, when it ends, ITY 85 
o gain leſs Envy, and much more ReſpeRt. 2 
pee js we M age whereon I an ſent, 2 « 
_ Wand Peace is all the Property we want. . 
eat us that Peace, for which we d>implore 1 
5 The Gods above, and G rele: oh | 
note, s cacti te equal Sharers in the Plea, | Y 


both alike, be earneſt to IS 
No more our 1 ok A; | 

But craves an r ou, not AV FE tbe 

e blaines bad Corſet for the Bloody Courſe, EE Rt 
nd knows no other Obje& than remorſe. 2 Ls ok, 
ho, cho his Power's. uthcicnt to regain 5d 
England ending in a Fun ral Flaine; A a, OS SE. 
Vet ANC IO, that you may propoſe _ 1 | 
Terms whereon you are reſolv'd to cloſe-; „ 

n Hopes thereafier you U from ceaſe, 

ll he's ſerv'd our bis f 1 o 
al. Madam, n 9 
s yet, of hat the Englih Army's ſlain 2 


= 1 our Anceſtors, n ber Rate, OG n 
Ian that they only ought toſcize our Ste. 
| ot all the Gold Ohr oculd retrive. © © © 


das for from Death, orgies him Daysts le: 


erefore I will not that your Sovereign change, ob 
rom War'to Peace, dll vie can prove Revenge, . 
. B 3s, 


ee F Eee e 
erms where neither Party is injur j 
or, as we're Chriſtiaus, ſo t Kindred move; er 

«ch Heart from Hatred, 3 n 
eceive us therefore as ves t e e 
nd England ſhal L for er alter ors wr ELIA 

or thoſe in general who ad; — a the War, . 

nd out of de er 5 
Val. Forc'd Prayers, fair Lady, never will refound, 

he F 8 Boy 


— 
= 
1 oS 2 =.” 
1 
— * \ 
* 2 
XS 
Gal 
* 9 
a. ” 
\ fQ 
<a. ths (4 
n 2 2 
2 —m— he y N _ 


4 CADEDON 
To think com 1 en 
Wing pe n n 
Tea, 3 dell, 
To make your Monarch pay er 
Ofguilllels Blood: 1 the 
Be On has broke out fo far. od > 
5 ath, the Dread of Tx n 
cc And 7 lt of al he. O&-fpring of Three Kings, 
40 Our Land for Pour r 
ce 2 its Laws govern'd, and its Guardians great, 

ill two contending Parties brake the Fan, 
5 6 i Led by uſe. Baſal, and, the famo 

 < While E; mg our | States, 

<« Is plac'd as 17 peaſe Debates.; 
20 Yer acts wi oe Mam 
cc Not whom he favours, W 
Till, by cheir oum immediate — OE 
40 2 and at once 28 


d xg : yds 
yours roveng on be. 0 
. Wl nr og the many, woken gre ob nah 00 
Lt not this one old. Hefen away, 
Who's been the Butcher of yaur e. 
« And in ſo doing, you di Charge! . r 
Then rang d I Fan, in T rel, Mr and Ba. 
Till we redeem d Part of qur own 8. 
Which ne fo; alarm'd the Sa 
That all your a eg Cr 
And Ne . a of all thei 8 
- Againſt our Princes, Nobl bps "eo 
Ta profer 5 75 which — cs 0 
Ang edu Safety, * WG com Scars. 


go 8 CALEDON: 
nd Madam, have me ta deſit 
2 e due to our Deceaſt. N 5 
Corps thall ne er ſojourn 925 or WERE 

6 e 2 till I reach her F 
Lern Alas! Sir #/lliam, all the Wrath remains 
Dn us, c'er was pour d ö A 


Vo worth the Tim —. N 1 55 
No — — 5 1 ; 
or this one Action has 4 E 
And ſtill hot Vengeance = 4 > WEE, 9 Io: 
| ; e OY v 
ho voluntarly do embrace t 3 
Noch is my e 4 
1 * here where I was not ra F np? 
= den Pence he ul tho' — | 


A lin — Peace be m Love Pre 1 
the : 


RR. 
4 F Pe . 


| Win left N —.— wins 
en Thouſand Pounds of Gold ſhall grace four St, 7 
9 prais d, tho my rn fa. | 
0H rs 8 ſtill in Fancy 

be Fault yes only in a faint Return. 
But that varnor tie Cole youithr gt, Teton 
or. what's already yours, needs not be bo „ 
Tis rather Flattery, than a fair E en 
hat bears a Title oer cup Extremes: 2 el 
et for your Sake, who's of a HNunb Decent. 
is far in F of your Friends I grant, 1 
Their Heraulds henceforth to rehearſe my Pence, 

ind if your Court conformthereto Ell creaſe. 1162-4 | 

Infanta in a muſing ain. a 

nat now Hts why is Fortune mute, re 
0 — becauſe L did not frame TOY 
Form R 


And 


Without De 
Cumine, 
Such as 


1 
* 


44 AE DOW 
Which your falſe 


And platnly ſay, he knew of er Gere 
keen. No, no, Sir William, I in dresden. 


: 2 fGingular Ob 5 we R958) 3% Sa 
Are all indebted —— Decree. M IS Ti 
Jo render Good for Evil is divine, a ee Bb 
And this dear Motto makes your Mor s tine. | att In 

So may the Poſtſcript now in N e M 
On a late Error, which end l. 
555 2 C | 

geen. Grant a Remiſhon totheſe Martial Men. | 
; al. 1 freely doi it, who are dares uſe, - 
| 22; bo Rudneſs in _—y 6-7 py po $ ber. GP 

: _ ir, with am . 

Toy ireat, fn, 0 the Treaty 3 2 


What cer, in Hancur, you Jo Isk — 
n ſo our u them to behave. 
{ Wallace turning to Woodftock 
Wal Chancellor, Say on what y ou demand of me. 
| Hed. plead for Peace, if i om purchaſs d be, 
thrice Three Thouſand Pounds of Per 8 Store, 
ar my Commiſſion does include no more. 
Val. If that's your Charge, there's burone Chiance for al, 
_ (Gold's riot engaging, tho our Gain be ſmall) 
So chooſe ye whether you'll repair to Arms,” r 
Or purchaſe Peace on Caledonia's Terms, en 
Which are, That all our Forts and fenced Towns, 
And all and whole, of whatſoe er 8 | 2. 
 Taus, in the ſame Order as of 
. „be decently r 
T further challenge Bu gur — Prin, 
(Corſpatrick, aid whom ever ince 
You gain d by Cunni or confin'd in Goals, N 
| g Randal, Buchan, Lorn, Sauli ; i 
And theſe are all the Articles 1 claim, 
For without theſe, there can be nothing done, © 


The ancient Law of Albien alters not, Y 0 


| r N dee eee, 


Ty i » 


? q P 7 * , 

5 . a ; | 

* * - . 

5 0 : A- 4 

* N 6 - 
o 4 FA — 7 » | 5 | 7 A ; 
„ f * N 1 p i 4 


ALE DON 


10M "Tis obvious from the A 
You're poſitive in what you do pro 5 
Which, by an Order from the Engli 
We are Gleckes to deliver u-, 
Save only this Objection does occur, 
That Bruce is not now in the Britjb Power 
But with (5) his Uncle Glecefter remains 
. by 1 whom his confines. 


allay the preſent — 
hea give you lere Orders to Mam 


* * 9 „ . 


mie Fant ACT, 


— — 


h Ws bi Wether was Ne to the 
OL 242 E. d 
Goh be ber Bones 

comm 
jour ror demanded from 


an 


A . SCENE 1. 


0 SO bis Friend Maoifci 
ans au L of England. 0 


4 2 


| 8 2 


8c * * changed to Rutherglen. 

=. 4 Conſpiracy againſt Wallace.) * 

re gr invideri-folet.-+——-;— kes 

A fer their Virtues ars en d, e 
97805 To ks Len at's. 1 


RON . 


Cam. ft” 8 in the Eaſt a da Star 
r . N 
2 = Tknew ſome Meteor iN this Morning 
. OA which the-nide ungovern d World Would gaze, 
As if the Gods themſelves, in humane Form, 
Were haſt ning downward to divert a Storm, 
While Fame in „ iham's Favours triumphs o'er 
All our Endeavours to ſuppreſs his Power. 
. . © » * Hal. I verily believe the Victor er Fu 1 
3 ns Dor or other, undermine us 
If Care and Cunning he not quickl ya 
zd all his Projedts- preſently « oppos'd 
| But who is he, to whom we can Meng PE 
This one Secret which endangers Art. 
- Monte. A louring Vengance, from the lower Taye 
Hell, ſhall hover o'er his Heritage, 


A res Lightning all its rapid Pales — 
| with II Fae the. Lee Heels, * 


ms ad 


\ 
% 
- * 


Who is ſo fhypid, for a ſtated Hire, 1 

As injone-#-allace to undo Empire: 

Yea, it is more than my Eſtate oomtnands, n 

To work ſuch Wonders with e A; 
Val. r | 

You ask in Honour, under Edward's Seals, 70 

Who's ſet a Price upon the guilty Head 2 

Of him that's always ſheding Ohfiſtian oo 85 

obſerve where he's in Uſe to lurk, © 

e 8 
Ale do acknowledge tis a ſovere — 
hich ſhall eee 

But I would have you to remove from . 

Leſt, at his coming, we incur Oe. 

Ae, Wallace ib Ber Malen, NA I 


Wal. Hail fellow Souldiers — Pe % 
Els not yet tainted with an Wound or Sr: 


ho mock at Conqueſt, and -contend at Howe; CS 
o be mire arti in their Mother's Womb, © > N &, = 


Than we who water d England with the Blood 


Of her own Children, till-it-churn'd a 7 
Yea more (a) two hundred Lords, — 
At Edward's Mercy, from the martial Goal, 


\re ſent to joyn us, whom th 
\nd ſport Manges in Pony e ee os Holt, 

Berwick and Roxburg þ Caſtles in Record, — 190% US 
re to their Albion 8 each reer . 9 Th 
he Earth by Handfuls here affords . Farah 42 
id all, fave Envy, does enrich our Clime. 

— I firange, ir William, yau're 10 far decay, 
RY rs ns, . e 


3 


"is | "CALEDON: * 
Wich ſo much Malice, that the Monſter fle 
With twice'five thouſand, and his Friends ene bn 
At (6) Falkirk Battle, by fair Carron's Banks 
Where an hundred thouſand Foes encamps. 6 | 
Au not this One, who alone is damn d, 

_ When other Traitors are Wale han d? 


8 


- But You fund Methods to/divide our Force, 
© And gave each Leader an val. Courſe. 

You fled, I ftood, while fair Nw falls ; 
. And flill the Saxon from the Center calls _- 
Jud 8 1 page ata" aa ws 

— the 7 
Bear me, ye Gods, 0 bis unguarded Ura, OI 
There to bemoan him, and no more returs: x 
as to m 9 Wrath, - © 
| Ran my N his Death; 3 
or now t is not one to claim 5 

The e, 

Fae half the Namber that the Norman led, EF 

Were furrow'd down to equal thoſe that fled. © 

But what are all his Hoſt to Albion s One, 
l. the we, e ee 


| FI allace hoking Tl 
| Wal. Yod Rebel, d you not betray your Lord, On 
'Y ; — te ne Dok 5 Le 
Did not you on that fatal . — A 
Ae „ and . 

| mw Our read Power, which nh appear'd to be x 5 
| Three en thouſand uſher d in by three 7 ay 
IP 7 | 


lot 


E 0 
- 
- — 
i 
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57 f r . 
ga Scots 30000, led by Stewart of Bute, Wallace an 
n which laſt 0 Wal Bute to F, Gum - Frrne ne fe, | 
an, ace e an 
Ki ; gran, — AW Wallace: Over | 
te Englith Hop, by nant Smoke, fe ray Aug | 
_ _ Grahame, the greateſt Caſtaim f bis Time, Wallace excep! 
* The Scots Joft in all 12000, and the Engliſh _ 
eme, 


» 


_CALEDON: x. 
| [ Monteith aſide ts ir Vale 
Monte. For al that, has been ſaid to his Diſgrace, N 
He bears the Banter with a brazen Face. 
Wal. You ſee for Certain, how I'm ſet at Nou =, 


Ry Traitors that 1 twice from Danger brought. 
Yea Albion's Heir, Great Bruce, has (c) bid me wait 


ine ! The Firſt of Jay, for his Favour's Sake, | 
on Gage Gor: and meet him there alone, H 
| Leſt any ſhopld . — our Defi 
And in tence thereto, Ai — 27 | 


ball be a Cottage on on the common Road. 
 , I +Honte. I'm charm'd to hear with what an haneft 201 

| You act 5. but fall the Action's too obſcure; \ 1 bel p 
© Why may you not have one or moe to keep , 
4 You from 90 riſal when you are aſleeß . A 

I have a Siſter's Son of Sixteen Years, © 

Train'd from his Cradle to encounter dune, 5. \ 
Bold, wiſe, and warlike, him I recommend 


To ſerve you whereſoever you demand. . 77 
Na. I thank you, Sir, for the ſincere nge + 

You ſhow, and, by Experience, 1 n hog 

Of him, as Reſton, where 1 defig | £2 


To tarry, att e leaſt Expence of Time; _ dy 5 4 
For I'm uneaſy till I once conceal A 


My ſelf — 9 — in the Shades faremel. 
| ka Even. 


$* | 
a — * 


8 


FY 


— —„V 9 „ 


(c) Sir John n frow Wallace aha 2 4 e ory 
vatly to attend his Prince's Arrival, urges im to accept of his 
Siſter's Son as a Servant, out of pretended Kindneſs, but in Fatt, 
, bog, 1k Nephew” s Information, he e 7 _ to the 

„ 4s he bad undertaken. - 2. | 


| 


Mun. 


„ 


* 
+» 


* 


ee 1 e ede de N. N e ede d d Wo, 
_ SOS 78 eh e SJ 


Servus II. hanged o Rein 


( Halle: betray d.) 
8 (OT 8 
See tenebris damnavit Averni. Sil. 

i Nature, yea rather an unerring God, 


; Has by a Deeree, and Wok, 
N — 8 it wy 
* Whoſe Deſignationis deſerved El. 


Enters Mungo and Sv John Monteith. 


Hitz I'm divoted to your vaſt De 
And iſliam sa bſence gives Obedience Wings, 
T humbly hereby do your Hopes return 8 
To their firſt — and your Mind inform, | 


That Abion's Heroe will be here canceal'd, . 
Till Abion's Sovet has himſelf reveal'd; 
And now, or never, Mallace can be brought 


Too anſwer England for the Ills he's wrought. 


Monte. Gods! there a glorious Change, a Champion loft, 


Ir only Strangers too much Truſt ; - 
A =. up Src 09. [np we ky ad is 


And ſave the Exglib from ſeverer Rods; 
For he's — — Days a mighty Cloud. . 
Of louring Vengeance over Edward's 7 
And the Moores th that- has marr'd the Sire | 
From m forward to a fam'd Empire. 

Oye w ſure he's firſt a ſleeping Prey, 
And next, that there's no 3 in his Way; 4 
For theſe, with Caution, you muſt calmly ſeize, , 
And that thall be the Signal to Surprize. 


- Enters 


58 >» O > 13 iS: I >» 3&9) 3 et ed 13 * 


[Sir J ohn exit. 
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K | + 31 
Ener 9+ William, who ante his Servant, | | 


Wa. Was any Mortal en this Mage to Dy 
You was ſuſpicious of to be 4 Spy, 
Or other Courier from our King expreſs, 
Toe ee Ae oy 
Aus. No, not ſo mu 12 2 as one of humane here 
Has come within the Compaſs. of a Look. 
ny I'mg glad Karger you fo, forT be Th | 
o ſleep, and c ou to 2 the e 
When I'm endarger'd by 1 
And laid ſupinely under Tt $ e 
If then frown te ker you do 1 1 80 105 
The Shape Ln ankind moving up the bah, ee 
Be ſure — let me know, * ey reach 
The Roof with us, or are reveal d 5 Speech; 
And this is all I ask you, on that Faith, 
To which you are united until Death. 
Hun. It is =o in the Powe: of Man to make 
Me fly m plighred Merits, or forſake 
Theſe R te, that ſo oft renews... 
A Sacrifice of our maſt ſolemn Vows, . 
Seal'd in the Hearing of the heavenly BA N 
And here on Eurth, An by all Werd ver H. iT 
Wal. 1 know you ingenions in the eb,” 
off, ang my Repoſe Half b be the more ſerens. 1 . 
| | Lyn William ( e no Deceit ) 2 bimſelf | 
devm in a ſleeping Poſture, with bis 2 
bis Side ; at which ungo. makes up to kim, 4 
finding | Fang aſleep, Fe, n oo ge ard they 
fays to himſelf, + 
Mun. Now ſleep for ever there, for n now's "he Time 
To iff a Conſcience that's a yr 
How. will the Saxon filverize his Death, ,, 
And give a Penſion to each No Ne ang r 
For Edward, by this one un LY 
L Heir to more chan Engend cond . ECO r 
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| 32 | CALEDO 


e Spectrum, ae et who, 
moving round him at a — Pam addreſſes him thus, 


Gods! here a mighty Prize, o BR with e 
As Rebel Thunder rattles round his 1 
Awake old Albion's Angel to her Aid. 

Who, by your Servant, with your ſelf's tary 4. 
For lo, the Traitor comes in whom you truſt, 

And by whoſe Treaſon all your Travel's loft. 

Awake my Lanerk Lover, quickly wake, . 
Or ſleep for ever as you undertake; 5 A Ft an! 
For io I find his Fate to be ſecure, 136 
Who to all Dangers gives a deaf ning Ear. 

Awake Sir, Villiam, now awake on Earth, 


| f Or, to my Wiſhes, on the Wings of Death, 


Where you, ere long, ſhall ſoar thro fins Spheres 

To an eternal Date of dawning Years. 

And thus Clarona calls you from the Clay, 
. Nd 

: 185 [The Speffrum ſateen 


Enters the Conſpirators, at which Wallace awakes. 


Wal. 1 d, in my Sleep, I heard one cry, 
Truſt not th e Traitors, but awake or dy ; 
And ſure the Sonal was Clarona's Ghoſt. | 
| But what are _ ? The Gleanings of an Hoſt! 
| [. Kercbine in vain for bis "toms, 
| "34 they run eff, and be adds, 
Were $ as WEN, and the woeful Wretch 
I left with all my Armour on the Watch. 

Has he abſented? No, he's rather ſlain, 

T hear a Tumult, and the Tongues of Men. 


Enters Sir John Montcith with a falſe ihne. 


Na me, Sir William, now does all the Wrath 
This Age affords. us in the Files of Death, 

. . every Paſſage, ſo as none can claim 

One Cet to N himſelf from Lo 
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285 _ CALEDON. — 4N 
For (a) here's Lord Clifford, with the Engii/b Hoſt, 
And all the Saxons you've incenſed mot. 
I, as a Friend, inform'd' of your Diſtreſs, . 
Have covenanted with the Knight to ceaſe _ 
From Blood, if you'll embrace the Britiſb Terms, 
And now, conſider, you've no conquering Arms; 
Your Body's open to each wounding Blow, 
Nor is there any Humane here you know, 
Moe than my ſelf ; and therefore I intreat, | 
And beg it of you, that you would ſubmit. | 
Wal. I know Lord Clfford;, what tho' all the Power 
Of England be embattled round the Moor? . 
I'll truſt no Traitor, but, with treeple Force, 
Til form aP thro* his Foot and Horſ. 
[ Preſuming to go, be is prevented by Mons 
telith's treacherous Harrangue. | 
. - Monte. Stay, ſtay, Sir William, does not all Extremes 
Strain more to Weakneſs than the Strength of Wings. 
Are you lng Le be recoucil d. | 
And at the ſame Time ſure to be compell'd? 
What Folly is there in your former Boaſts, + 
For are you equal to an Age of Hoſts?  . 
To hope gainſt Hope it ſelf, is not ſecure, 
But here 88 is the common Cure. 
If then there's no eviting of thoſe Snares, 
May my Entreaties, Tears, Petitions, Prayers, 
Have ſuch Impreſſion on you as to place _ 
Your whole Aflections on a future Peace; 
Or, in Compaſſion to your Country's Grief, 
May you be only reconcil'd to Life. 
It is incumbent on you to conform, 85 
That you may thereby ſtruggle out the Storm, "op 
| An 


$ 


| (s) Sir Jchn makes Wallace believe that the whole Army 
of England «was there, ' whereas there chas on "Sixty Mon- 


teiths that be bad marched from bis Caſtle arton on 
that blcody Deſign ; and it was a Weaknejs-in Sir William ra 
truſt before be tried ; but it eveuld ſeem/bis Glaſs was noi near 
run, and bis Life at alow Ebb. o ni ——_C | 
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And, with Advantage, afterwards revenge 
This hid Envaſion, by a hot Exchange: n tas bot 
For why, the Engli/þ do not once ya wr Th CY ie | 
That you ſhould harbour with your bated Foes, - | 
But at Dumbarten, mongſt your Friends, —_— 
Till Matters are accommodate on Tweed, | 
And this being only all that they envy, '\ © 
Pray, where's the Danger if you do comply. 

Tat. There's nothing in it that we | © "rat 
Tf you i in your are ſincere. | J be 
Bur firſt, 1 u your former Faith, I crave. | + 
A that you will not me deceive. 


[ Monteith holding ub bis tend: 


= all that s ſacred, or the Shades ek Hell, 
1 = rr dd nor does deſign y D 
Wal. By this I'm tempted to intruſt the Foe ; ; 


CERT; e let us remove hg are to *. L N 


| ET eg Xe 8 
8. cE NE III. changed to Guild-hall in 3 


don. 


( Wallace, ſentenced. 53 


Magnanimus eſt, qui ame * adverſa indifferentue 


ferre poteſt. 


t who Proſperity. and Pain! | 
Alike can bear, alone dots reign. | 


Enters Lennox in Difewiſs nenne 


| Len. N LEY of 38 when no prevailing Storm, 


| pa og usfo arm,” 
h Fawn tumbling in — hes $ OW. 
a to the Chaos of a Hell .reduc'd,” © 
Fhen do I travel to improve my Ny Pars an 
And without r darken fovereign * 
Yet I'm impatięnt, while I proudly . | 


To 120 what's acted in our Caledon. a Ghar! Is 


1 


Ur 


N their Fa eee 7 1 K 


CALE DON. 


Carr. Is there no choſen Curſt in any Cloud, 
Tipt with red Thunder, or untrim'd with Blood, 
Bi "ich uncommon Wrath or Woe, to blaſt 
The Monſter that has murder'd under Truſt: — 13 
Sure _—_ s hot Store-houſe is not ſo far un, 0 
As to want L ightning for ſo late a Wrong. . 

Len. Your Words DOC me, and I fan would know. 5 
Wie are your Reaſons to revile the Foe. 

Cour, Hear me, my Lord, hear Heaven, hear Earth and 
. you Poſſeſſors of the Acmoſphere ; (Air, 
Hear Hell itſelf, which celerates Reven W 
And where the Guilty are reſerv d in Chains; 
Not only hear me, but unhinge your Wrath, 
With unadverted Vengeance on Honteitb. 

Len. Why talk you ſo, what has he . or ſaidꝰ 

Cour. Alas, my Lord, a late infernal Deed, —© 
So's all from Air to Soleva Sands, do ſtream 
In funeral Tears, and of the Fraud complain. 

Our Champion is betray d by falſe Menteith, 
Sir John has done it, and e 'd his Faith 

Len. But can you tell me how he did effect 
This Scene, which only Satan could project? 

Cour. As I'm icform'd, Sir #illiam was Whine, 3 
In Dead of Night diſcover d ire © 7-55) 

By his Domeſtick, who had ſtole his Arms, . 

And thus to raw yielded on theſe Terms, | 

{Ot EW per with an Oak i ol w_— 

at he ſhould: at Dumbarton dwell is ae” 

Mongſt his Retattons: there, till upon Twerd, -< 

The Scots and Englib Nobles were agree; 

And therefore pray d him to permit, at lesſt, 

A Towel, which was but tender, round each Wriſt. 

But mark, below it lay a Net- Engine,. 

Uber many a running Rope and ready Spring, oy * 

X which, when they had brd d up his Hands, 
he next new Orders were for Si y Sands 

Len. A red Arſenal of deſoendi rath- 

Lies in the Windings of the Wretch Wonteith'; 
For Devils incarnate have moe curs'd Deſigns 


And, 


Will contribute to give us Caledon: 


CALE DON. 


| And, this one Deceit, we're each ordain d wil 


A ſin Death, and our Dead-warrant's ſign d 
( Drum beating; the ws ry Mart 
5 3 the come, let us. in haſte rette, 
Or every ot will find a Scaffold here. 


Enters Part of the Engliſh Cort; viz: King Edward, Woot 


ſtock ard Vallange ; which laft congratulates the Ki 
the Account of their having ( | ris of Monteith ) Ya 
| Jace, their mo e fornidats nemy, betrayed to them. 


Val. Four . Kingdoms now i in obe, 


England, Hibernia, Gaul and Caledon ; 
Where the old Ocean, from her oval Side, 
Breaks forth in Billows to boil up the Tide. 


But Fame being fuller than the Force 4 "2y . 


And Fortune ſwifter than the ſwimir Orbs, 
Wo all congratulate the Grampian FaitL, 
And, next to Empire, idolize Monteith, N 


Who, by one Merit, has oblig d us more 


Than al our Friumg hs could attract de, 


T mean, in ſo far as he has betray d 
To us the Author of the Grampian Aid: 


iq 5 And yet, my Lords, the Limets of Our Power , 
Nor is old Albian 3 757. d,. | moth i 


Should he deny you for Elina 8. „ 
King. 1 do not queſtion but his 85 alone 


4 40 


But then, I ſee not, when the Champion 8 b, uh 5 


How we in forrei ' Conqueſts can ſucceed , 
"And now, es the Way to wait ic Trial, 


Could you. ſo manage, as to melt his Ire, 
And airt him over to the Egli Aid, 
A fruitful Province ſhould be your Reward ; 


But, if no Proffers will appeaſe his Wrath, \ 88.505 


The ſafeſt 1 is 2 e Death. 
Weed. Ill t Flt with 


ier 


— 
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Parr Threats, for 10 he comes, 
1 And next, to Flatt ry le convert my Frowns. 


Rer. 


4 


rch, 


od- 
ol 
Tal- 


ALEX 
Enter Ss, ard laſ with Gland. 


| T Woodftncl Wall 
Wed. ConSdon: Wallace, 45 are nom beſet.) | 24 26H 


With hardy Foes, and in a helpleſs State: 


You now no more command the Grampian: Porer, i 705 
Nor lead your Godlike Heroes on to Gre E 
Nor can you ſafely, with Anand yer clam. a . 
One oa or Rated Action as * oh 14 48% K 
For England's Sovereign has ſhut up d the Foe, .. 9 r 
And what he orders you muſt und ergo off _ 
Nor did your Rage reſpect the Royal Blood, | 6 
That wells the Number Lot our Nobles dead: 70's 1 


My 4. day (0 Son ou flew on Sheriff: Moor. 


„Sir, your ſelf,” uad you been there 
It is my mT to undo our Kin; 55 0110 
And I thought never Self- defence a in: 21845 a 
For then, _ Bloodſhed did not want its Baſe.. 
Your curſed ſelves was the accurſed Cauſe 00 | N 
Of all the Judgments that has juſtly; come, 1A 
Or may hereafter thunder round your . tas od I 
Ye flew our Fathers firſt, without Offence, . N 00 
And rob'd us after, of our All at once. 5 
Hood. "Tis more than obvious, that no W E 
Has, this living, dealt fo much in Death; > 1295 DIA | 
And yet our Lord, from Lenity and Loge 
To all the Chriſtian World and 1 7 of Fore, -:; 2 : 
Doth, of his gracious Pleaſure, grant you.Gragey} 10 10 
And After-plenty, if you'll, only ceſe 7 
From laying ſackleſs Subjects That are ſent». 3:88 v1 
Their Maſter's Meſlage to the North of Fremd, . 
But, otherways, if you are ſo obdur d. + 1420 
As not to aid us, be you well aſſur'd, 
3 cruel Torture ſha = 2 From 8 
's no Invention can — ks 
| ay A 4 renn Val. 


1 Fat 19 


085 ) Woodſtock"; HIS; was 7 1 a%s PR Arm 6 Stirling» 
and, by his venturing too far en the. other Sale ; 4 "lh / Was, 
with his __— ſurpriſed and cut 4. the Nen PIP 


\ 


5B  EADEDON. 
Wy. ver to each Article, 6ſt 
\ Fat Jn ade faithful to Tr 
Wich . a Virtue chat no Varlet here 
Has an i' Claim to, ee Byway nee. Wh WY 
r my SI whom you now, — wen tz 
11 —— que frond they will (b) him 9 . | 
Who moves to and does merit more. | 
Your Pride your Priſon, and your other Plagues; 
Your Monarch's. Malice, and Aonteith's nN 
Do ſeem to me to be a ſudden Flight 
Of Atoms, only to obſtruct the Light 
For one ſhort Seaſon, and thereafrer ſhine 
— Gs propoſe. 
The rments you do 
For 3 on Caledmias Foes, 
As the Reward of a rebellious FaitL, 
+ Pray give them freely to your Friend Honteith, 
Who, by his Treaſon, - any at done 
A ſingular Service to the Caron hrong. 
But, as for me, I have abandon'd all 
3 e — * and my pagers nee rl 
e) ve, and my abidin 
81 ne er befor: her till the Hour of Death: 
And then, may the Eternal Three in One \ 
Send a Deliverer- to our Caledon. 
'Your Treaſure's no Temptation unto me, 
Nor ſtrikes your Tortures Terror in mine Eye; 
For all the ſhort Severities of Time, 
Are an eternal Triumph unto him, 
Who, when he could do Albion no more Good, 
Sead his Intention thereto with his Blood. | 
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2 . 5 l e bimſelf 
eee ina bir E and, for that End, entered into 
a Vu av aga 
*) Te. 2 that br wack! emphy the Remains of 
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tha my dying is 
2 T Wallace ente ed by King Ed ward. %, 
King. Now, no more Mercy for a murdering _ 
Whom Qualms of Conſcience. has no Call to | 
But ſcorns to live, becauſe he's loſt his Power, 
And is not ame "BOY © Fe: 
ww £5:6 LA their Heads. 
Therefore my Roya al Sentence ſignifies, - 
That he be e a red Sacrifice, 25 
And, on Totver-hill, have his internal Veins 
Ript up, and every Quarter hung in Chains. 
80 ſhall the Scots, thro* Fear, no more offend, 
And every Kingdom elſe that knows his End. | 
| C Wall.ce boking fernly on the King: 
Wal. Think not, inhumane Tyrant, chat your 8 
Or cruel Treatment, can deter the Cates 
From doing ſo far Juſtice to r | 
As, when ela th defen IE PT HS 
And know, you 8 — That the — Hands 
Have ſhed the Blood of your beloved Friends, 5 
Your Brother Hugh, Six Nephews, ſecond Son, Ke 
Dropt from my Gardies to my Girdle down. 
Know I am he who have your Hopes deforc d, 
And dares the Saxons ſtill to do their Worſt; 15 
For all my Wiſhes are, That Albior's King | 23 
May finiſh what I have referr's to bim; «z 1,105 
So a — Finis ſhall receive Empire, | g i 
And Exile Evuitd in its Arms expire.” 
King. Treaſon, Treaſon | === Guards more wie, 
For > CE. all 2 Rebels to he treat. eum. 
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heſe were the Viſions 
I came, not knowing what to hope co fear ; 3. 
And therefore is it, that I ask 3 8 
The boy ads of an univerſal Dream. 


houſe. ' 


Ov 


ada ings; 9 + 


(Wallace benoancd * 


Mors omnia devorat. 


Death intervening, 
N Things created bere, 4 


Enters Mot ber Caledon, led b Lennox, and A ile by 
edon from the Regal Chair. 


who arc ſaid to knoye the Times, 


3 and Montei th. 


: 
© S 
- », 


goes invade 


* 


And are inſtructed to interp 


my Sleep ſu 


Bright as the Sun in his 
Come from the Weſt, and 
Convert a Chaos to a Heaven of Day: 
Thrice did it o'er my reverend Temples roll, 
And thrice it circld round the Ig; Nele; 
* So that the former dam 
Deſerted to the Saxon . 
And as it there in horred Darkneſs hung, 
| wa! 'd that it might always prove the ſame; 
hen lo, a Meteor that reſembl'd Oo, | 
d. Monteith ) 


77 


by a winding Ray, | 


Tell me what Muſe, or other movit 
Has been Companion of my Cares this 


I faw, or in m 


3 N. 


* £ 9, 
Wannen 


FX | 
l 8: 4 Iv. changed to e Senate 


a Fl ight, 


7 
$'d, a Star, 's > 


ridian Car, 


and dusky 
ee . 7 


1 Call'd by the Country People cur: 
oſe unexpected, and eclips 

Yea, bore our Planet, in its blazing Train, 
To trembling England, where an infant Ray, 
to brighten on the Field of Day. 


d our 


my He 


ime ; 


when h ere 
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Ry. Alas, the. Revelation does ee, . dci fat 
Both on the Author and our own 2 "os 26 
As is already, to our Loſs, explain d, 
And thus the Apparition does portend, 
The Planet you perceiy d to circumſcribe | 1 
Your Temples thrice, from Air to Albion Tweed, 
And, with a 2 Ray, the Damps bf Wks 8 
Convey d, or rather did convert o 1 
Can be no other than our Elegie, 128 
Who ſet our Kingdom thrice 5 Bondage fee, 4228 


The woeful — is the Wretch Monteith, 


ho to the Guardian did engage his Faith, n 
Which twice he ſeal'd by all the ſacred Aire, RT 
But never was his hcelliſh Heart ſincere; 4 
For, on a ſudden, he reſcinds his Vows, 
** ſold our He roe to his hateful Fee G4 
whom he's butcher'd, and in whom. alone 3 
The Glory of this lower World is gone... 4.7.45 
[ Caledon with a pale 88 1 
Cal. Dare ou preſume to make a Princeſs fear 
"og * 4 — 5 gm her All's 7 3 
ut ah! a arkles in my Eyes, 
And from my Boſom 21 my Being Ries; : is ; 
Fear and alternate Joy are ate joyn d, 


At once to comfort, and at once confound. Wand if 

Say Ae ſay, is there no Saxen Guile, ta e 

No Artifice on an (2: ESE... Ce 

N 5 Look up, old er, to the marching Holt = 
Ee 


aven, that hovers o er a wand'ring Ghoſt, _ _ | 
And mark below hep 4. 1 Forms, Os Fort 5 * 
Or Fabrick falling, of all Su 285 | = . 
Behold the upper gan all Pane of) oht, ap 8 ws” 
gr dn A <P 


- . 
RE S +5 $$. ..* 2 +4 TOS”, 


— 


(a | Pile. | Meaning hag rg: F ith" $80 
0 A Fort or Fabrick falling. In ports, That, by the 
Enuſual Meteor, or Motion of the Cleuds, it appeared that this 
mag whereen wo le, ny — _—— 
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65  CALEDON. 


Such e be felt a fatal 
But ah, more 1s Monteith's N 


For why, our Champion's Death hath deftin'd all, | 


TEE ES ror 
Cal. lam t the 
Not from dead 1 — but diſorder d ouds, 
Or from a Hoſt of Ewlib that do fry 
In Flames, whoſe Embers oft obſtruct the sky. 
But, Heavens avert it, that the Vail ſhould bear 
The blackeſt Meſſage e &er reach'd mortal Ear. 

Rhy. Madam, for Confirmation, I'll conclude 
With his laſt dying Speeches ſpoke in Blood. 
When the important Day, wherein the State 
Of Europe trembl'd at Sir William's Fate, 
Began to brighten, and: 1 ; 
* new red Morning to the Mid 

wherein the «ok Creation —* 

yay aledonia felt the killing Stroke. 
Cad in that Day, the Sons of War 
wg o'er the Windows of the Battle-Car ; 

For, as he al conquer'd, ſo he comes, 


Crown d to the old with triumphant Plumes. 


Stern was his Looks, and ſteadfaſtly he throws 


His Eyes amidſt a Mukitude of F oes, 
And, with a Countenance which would have made 


A Turk more tender, thus to them he ſaid, 

Hear me ye Eng e — A 5 14 armed 'Throng ; 
To whatſoever En 

It is not now my e 2 —_ 


Who's come, to ſuffer, not with Sword and Fire; p65 


A free-will Sacrifice, not hither ſennt 
By Edward's Armies, but my own Conſent, 

o ſeal my Country's Cauſe, and 
That Clay which was, in its Deffe 
As t the Exxiiſb, when, without Ofteuce, 
They flew our Fathers firſt, — Females ſince, 
And now betray d to them 4 falſe Monteith, - 
From whoſe — in queſt of 


Nor would there been, Day, this. bloody Court, 


Had I, at their 3 Remorſe; 
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CALE DUN. 63 
And therefore is it I diſdain to live. | 
Which faid; the Channel of his Blood ran flow, 

Who, as he welcom'd the departing Bloc, +. 
With Hands uplifted for a ſecond Time, 1:03 , vi 
Thus to old Albion ſpoke her eldeſt Sonn. 

Empreſs of Iſles, rom whom an Infant Bizth,-!: | - © 
T had in common with the Kings on Earth, © 1 4 ©! 
Whole Fate is either to be overgrown, n,, ñÿ 
Or, in an Inſtant, to be overthroẽwmnnmng 4, 1 
By Turns Victorious, and by Turns betrayd 1! 

o Day undaunted, and to Day diſmay cd. 

From thee I roſe, to thee I muſt return, 
Tho', by my Butchers, I'm forbid aw Urn. 
And here, inftead of States o'er whom Irul d. 

I'm in the Station of a State imbowell'd/;. 
Yet that ne'er ſtuns me, it being e er the Caſe | 
And Cloſe of Heroes in a humane Race. 

But you are all my Care, and conſtant Tol, 
The only Object that attracts my Soul,; 
Eſteeming all Things elſe, but light and vain, 

That from my Suff rings you may Safety glewan. 

If then you love me, for my laſt Commands 

Remain imprinted on your Hearts and Hands, EY 
Which are, That all your Oft-ſpring be unite 4 
In One, to make the Harmony compleat; 

And, when Occaſion ſerves, aſſault the Foe 

In a full Body, not in Factions two. - _ 

May all be ſubject to their Sovereign Bruce, | 

That fo they may enjoy a general Peace, 

And of his Bounty ſhare, who ſhall revenge 

My Blood on Saxons, by a hot Exchange. 

All worthy Scots, bovab be your Guide, | 
Seeing I no more in Mercy can you lead. - 5 
lay ye be plum d with Plenty, Peace and Love, 
o make you Suns on Earth, and Saints above. 
Und now the Battle in my (c) Blood's begun, | 
Idieu for ay, farewel fal Caledon. | At 


8 (c) Blood. ] viz. Life-Blod, the rſt and laf Tnhabitant | 
Fa humane Beg. 8 


* 


But 


* The leſs ſhe Fears, the more ſhe feels her Wounds. 


| 03 CALEDON) 
1 8 Be [MM wobich Caledon gives a reful 
| crc; and ſinks down in the Chair. 
Lennox 0 Rhymer. 
on Miles you relate a raging Wer maintain d 
By Two contending — in the Rd 

A Heroe ſlain, here her eſentments boil 

In all it inward to the Soul. | 

For when a Sorrow is diſcharg d in Tears, 

A like Compaſſion ſeizes all that hears. 2 
Who, while they comfort, or in part complain, 
Both, in a Manner, mitigates the Pain. | 
Bur if tis mute, .no Medicine you'll find, - 
To cure the Conflicts of a ruffled Mind. 
Such is my own Condition T'confeſs, 
Jo Day a Servant to the ſame Diſtreſs. 
I die. Yet doubting if tis — ſo, 
I ſeem to linger, and make Haſt 

You Gods ! what Monſter is a — Man,. 

Whoſe Breath sa Hand- broad, and his Life a Span; 
Whoſe e er uncertain wben the Golden-bowl 

Is daſh'd in Pieces, to diſſodge his Soul, 
The Silver-Cord's untwiſt, and tari Death, 

Does him from his Dieties-on Earth, 
That he ſhould thus his Fellow Creature ſlay, 

| Whoſe Life, at moſt, is but a Moon-ſhine Day. 

[ 4t a Diſtance, a T rumpet ſounding, 
| Great Britain ſtrike home. 

But ha, the Vole of Trumpets, here anon 

He comes, to call her from the Grave. A Groan- 
She moves to Life, and as it nearer ſounds,: 


——_ 


PP. 


[ Caledon Sir Willtam 
to be at G's ſi 175 choarſelly up. 
| Cal Such various Notions has the Northren-Earth, 
Of Fame, of Fortune, Fellony and Death, . 
That — 4 ſame Moment I am made believe . 
Our Heroe's ſlain, ſuggeſts he's ſtill alixe. | 
And this I truſt, becauſe the Trumpet-Air, 1 
Fu Waning, 4 docs his March. 0 82 8 Wel nc 
| 'Wel- | 


— 


DO. NY. 


welcome ah Bon, of hom it has been %. 
at yo was baſely butcher 'd and betray d. 


Enters Bellona in Black. 


1 wting Sight, in Sable Dreſs a Dame 
y Darling, ſaw you my dear Sen? 1 N 1 
EN des he et ſurvive, . 

Once more to ſuffer, aud in End to fave? 1 5 35 

Bell. Madam, I mourn, becauſe it is my 5 Wo 

o bear the ſadeſt Tidings e'er a Scot __ N 

Receiv'd, or treaſur d in a temporal Breaſt; * . = - 3 
To wit, your Sen, Sir William, is Sheen; ES 
ak 144 Funeral Trumpet in the „ 


Ferm, aun . or the like, 
_ Betrayed and ſlain " IM : 


By Edward and John. 5 5 ö 
be Valiant and Gallant's gone to hit big — 5 
Cal. Now, I'll indulge my Sorrows, and ſubmit 

o all the Wrinkles of a wretched Fate ; f | 
For why ſhould I ſurvivE him, to ſuſtain 
ie cruel Infalts of the Euglib Ki | 8 
Len. Yours is a generous Grief, «7 great Concern,” 5 
But ſee by no Means you omit to Arm; 4 
For this would be to favour Abion's Foes, 
\nc add a future to the former Woes. 4 
8 [Shouts and Sighs from each 

# 5 external Corner of the Stage. 
_ 2 the Corp i is come, I hear a Shout, 

hs alternate circle round about. | % : | 
im in Tears, and you muſt, in your Turn, N 
ithout Reſtriction, be allow'd to mourn. 1 
But I beſeech you, Madam, to reſtrain 
our ſelf, and a ſilently complain. 
ſe Prudence, whic h alone will make you great, 
ad now 1 that your All's at ke. 


nters bloedy Corps carried Mourners, at bb 4 
roof throws away the Royal A and haft to meet it, 

; Cal. Here, here, my en, ſet n the honour d Duſt, 
Nel. PT pale * cer 1 Edward's Hoſt; 5 


7 
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ur. 
Cr. 
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| 1 hat bloody kel, to whom he was betra . 
FA by whoſe Sentence, he's ſupinely laid. 
Wn - 2 w glorious are his Wounds, at once Survey 
= The? P. nt of Virtue in this Houſe of Clay. 
But ah! No Lan , where's that learned stile, 
Is which he ſpoke, without a Spot of Guile? _ 
= Where's thoſeſtrong Arms, with which he armed Death; 
And by his Conduct, publiſh'd Peace on Earth? 
ST Where's nowthoſe Eyes, that, like the Morning , 
Was ſeen to blaze, and break thro” every Damp A 
AlFs here he cver had; but, ah alas! 
Not as they were, but mute and Motionleſs. 


[ towards Momtit 
And are you alſo there, my Son Sir 
F ſhould have ſaid, thou falſe perfidious Man. 
Did e er I merit from you the Reward 
Of Blood; becauſe you was from Bloodſhed ſpar'd ? 
It was my Care, that made the-curſed Cauſe, 
* Wherein you enter'd, once upon a Pauſe ; 
_ Andrrais'd Convidtions i in your vitious Breaſt, 
| Which, as they grew in Subſtance, you fu reſs 4. 
LES Ripe i in an # ay in the End they ſpoil, 
And Conſcience no more can command the Soul. | 4 
Then was it, that the Devil and you combin d. 1 73 
= Toſlla State, and ſacrifice a Friend. | 
See where he lyes, look to the lifeleſs Corp, 
And praiſe or pity, ay ou pleaſe the Work. 
For you have all the Confidence of Death, ES, 
% Apdon yoardyzig waits a Day of Wrath. 
3 5 © bern 
. Madam, give Orders, that the honour'd Q 
Be carried off ina becoming Way. 
4 As he deſerv'd, I have ordait'd} * Mould, 
1 Should be ſweet Odours, and his Urn of Gold. 
- : 5 an 
5 Len. With what Compoſure ye have' heard the 9 l 
. 3 his Suff rings, and lament her Son; ä 
It could be wiſh'd;. we, with the ſame Reſpe 
' Would: follow — 2 while we do refle 
D pin IE mourn-a Friend deceaſt, is ſurely juſt, 
And t $ oh on on ous,Souls at rſt, 
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But mubh more juſt, if he has been i injur 1%, 

To puniſh thoſe y whom his Death's procur'd. 
Let's thetefort x arm for Action, and Ne 

The Power of England, our * Foes 

To whom great Bruce, old Albion's Second Son, 

Gave Battle thrice, and thrice has been o'ercome. 
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